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THE | 
| P REFAC E' 
| | TO THE 
BREADE R. 
: Learned Reader, 
w He Authors friend will 
not uſurp much upon thy 


'þ ) a: * Eye ; this is only for 
"2-4 — thoſe, whom the name 
'F RX S' 6 of our Drypive Poet hath 
ot yet ſeiſed into admiration, I dare un- 
'Yertake, that what Jamblicus (1n vita 
Pythagore ) affirmeth of his Maſter, at 


$is Contemplations , theſe Poems can, 
* $1z-- They ſhalt lift thee Reader , ſome 
fards above the ground; and, as-in 
| A 2 Pytha- 


4 


"WaSy bel 
Fo Ares 
WT and þ wow 
fay-wne- weighty Lefures ; ſol 
; nat tbok take 4 Poem bence, 4 } :% 
thy ſoul by it ina ayHeavenly pitch 
ind thus refined and born up; upon ph 
wings of. Meditation , in theſe Pogh 
thou maiſt talk freely of God, and 
that other flate. 

Here's Herbert's ſecond, - but epi Zn 
| who bath. retriv/d Poetry of et | 
return d 7t up to its Primitive ' 

it bunnd back-toi Heaven Gates w 

it came. Think«:ye-St \Augnſtme 

haye fleyned bis yraver Carbs vith- 

# book. of Poetry, had be fancied the$ff 

| Weareft ent 10 be the vanity of Log T 

Sojmets, . and Epithalattinms 2, No, nthe 

be 'thought with this onr Poet ,\ thitaft 

every foot» na high-burn. Verſe, 'mig 1 

help meaſure the ſoul: into that betthner; 
wor «A017 


F4a% 
4 k 


portions Ur 


eld >" Divige 'Poctry ;, I 4's bold 
up poſttion againſt Suarez on the ſub- 
He#,:40 | be tbe | Seas, A Angels; 
Wit46:.the Qujnteſſence of Phantafie and. 
h $dfeonxſe center's in "Heaven ; tis the 
v3 eutgoinga-;of the foul; "tis. what 


ne op, Awtber is able to tell you, aud 
gti. hris own Verſe, ORs 
ft were prophane but to mention here 
pn the Preface thoſe under-headed Po- 
Ef. Retainers to Sewer a ſbares and 2 


Bal. Madrigal follows, whoſe only bu- 


wayineſ/s in Verſe, is to.rime a poor Six- 
ulSpeny Soul, a Subburb ſinner imo Hell; 
May ſuch am pretenders 0 


eWPoezry. 24niſb , with their prodigious 
ſſu6.nof. tumorous beats. and flaſbes. of 
bejr. adalterate Brains, .and for ever 
fter, may this. our Poet fill up the bet- 
reow of : han, Ob !. when the ge» 
r#l arraignment of Poets ſhall be, to 
give; an_account of. their higher ſouls, 
A 3 with 


> 
: 
4 + 


"4 _ 4 », ; bY by 4 J 
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"with what- a triumphant brow ſtalls 
Divine Poet fit' above''and look, Ow 
pon poor Homer ," Virgil , - Horace 
Ghaadian  &c. who bad among 
them the ill luck, to talk out a" gre, 
Part of their gallant Genius upon Bees 
Dung , Frogs , and Gnats ; 8&6 an 
not as himſelf here , upon Scriptutes 
Diwitie Graces, Martyrs and. A 
- Lels. 28 BIBT 
Reader, we flile his. Sacred Poem + 
Steps to the Temple, and aptly,' fo - 
in the Temple of God, under bis wing + 
be led his life in S. Maries Church'\geals 
St. Peter's | Colledge ; "there he lodgej 
nnder Tertullian's roof of Angels 
there he made his Ne$ more 'gladl 
then David's Swallow ' neer the Houſ 
of God + where like a Primitive Sai 
be. offered more Prayers in the night 
| ' - then others "uſually offer in the day] 
” there he peiined theſe Poems , Step 


0, = 


$ | " by | | B 
for _ wo Ai. in. Heayn W- 
| + RAW. « 3 Tp þ 
wh And thoſe athex of . bis: Linger, wth 
© tnled, The.:.Delights.of the [Muſes 5 | 
Js | (though of 4a. more Huntane...mixture ), 
ea are as ſweet artbey are innocent... 1, 
A \ The-praifes that follow\ are but fem 
q of . many. that oo be. conferr' d. on 
7 bim , be was excellent in Five Lans 
im gnages. ( befides. his | Mather-Tongue ) 
$ viz. ' Hebrew, Greek. Latine , Ita- 
4 lian, Spaniſh; the two laſt. whereof þ 
bad little belp. in, they were, of his own 
pngnipvins, | bi 
i dmongſt bis... other accompliſoments 
in Academick, < as. well Pions 2s 
Hormleſs)' Arts , | be-made bis kill in 
Poetry, Mnſick,, et , Linming, 
 Grawing , ( exerciſes of his curious. in-- 
vention. and_ ſudden þ Shes, to be. but 
| bis. ſubſervient recreations. for vacant 
- wah not the grand buſineſs of. bis | 
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The Authors i Motto, 


ho, RR. 4 


Live Jeſus, Live, and let it be 
life to-dye for love of thee. 


—_——_ my as 4 


He Weeper. 
TheTear. 
- Onthe Water of ur Lords B aptiſme, 
Onthe Baptized «Ethiopian 
On the Miracle of the maltiplied Logves; 
4 the Sepulcbre of  awr Lord, 
Widow's Mites... © 

;& wn _- | 4 
On the /till vin O AVIONY. 4 Worn 
The ub es _ TA-4 are 

The aled, and the people injayned ſilence. 
Cope ſee __ Place where the Lord la)». 
Ta Pontius Waſhing his hands. 
_ Tothe Infant Martyrs. 
On the rack of Loaves. F 
. Why are ye 'O'ye of little faith e, 
"Op the Bk d Vi irgins babfulneſs. 

pens Lazarus bis Tears. 
7 _ wy into the. Temple to pray. 
{s that bore our Savior, 

1: = mi that thou ſhouldſt come under my 


Upon the Powder diy... 
] am the door. 
.The blind cured by the word of eur Saviour, 


on Seals CFOs 
a” : 7 A x - . 
"I 4 — 
-_ X- _— pd is 4- *>* ” 
& * +4 


et o filenoe. ©" «16 
3%. os _ Prieff coming e that ; a inte on WE 
*F Ieſſed be the Paps which > dra 
"7 Pontius waſbing hi blood- 
T4 build the Sep of vg Prophets.” * 
PX: m the Martyrs. we 
Werily Wiper So edt wi abi Ltnoe) 
4's laft comfortabl rl with his p.1 
7 | Þ-19 
Lark 4 drop. + ag - P-19 
ge to C ar and to God: ; -.Pp.19 
Fat now they have ſeen and heard: Og 
rigs ef horns. taken ſw our Kok 
Bad all bloody. | 


; St Peter cutting of Malchus kin tar. 
pM mn lyued <onige rathes thenJicht, Mi 
'r, an ready, not erly to be bowhd biit to dye" Pp. 21 
Qu, St Peter's caſting aWay his Nets at our 5 eviour”s call. 
& 


'N f FE Lord in his Circumciſoos to his Fathers / $ 
Ll v . | (SR > \ 
would; of ity crucified Lord. 
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v1 wine. BN 3 | Loh v3.0 | 

Neale Ng ts. 2 

We 1: IO Rn, + VO wk 
re Prems ſent ta 


4 Gentletoman. 
AH to the Namie ef ncry 1; 700% | y 


. [01 ht an carl : A 
af Teh fo te precin Thte 5 
On a Treati/e of Charity, * "26... 
Glorious 4 jon of the Wings. | 
fo phy Grime nar =o Bar 80 P 


on the Circumces 


os pe ly yg of peehio and Anſiecr, Hed bs 
yr 3fg gar --O— 
Upon the death of a Gemtlema®. * -Þ. 
*U poi the death of Mr. Herris \&.- 
Another on the. ſane, 

Another. 


His Epita WM 

An Epitaph apon H urbang and Wife who died 

_  bigried together. | 

Ap Epitaph upon Dr. Brook. . 

Upon, Mr. Stanihough's death. Ar 
Tpor,the Duke of York'rbirth, a P anegyrich _ 

Up Ford's 7 We Tragidies.. 


Ona foul mermng 'being then fo take 4  janrney. 


| "ba def BEE) k RN Gale pe Ts as | p 
I ppg M 
Ih, Virgil in praiſe sf the Sprog. 


ure ſent to 4: . 
4c homnpnrn bis rule of Health. 
of Heliodorus, 
he Gl Cupid's Cryer, 


{== Venus putting on Mars his Arms. 
Upon the ſame. p: 115: 
| Biſhop Andrew's Pit ure before his Sermons p.115 
; 'Our of Martial P-116 
Ont of Italian, « Song. P. 117 
J Another out of Italian, | p. 119 
S "Another. p.119 
| Sik Frontiſpiece of Iſaacſon's Chronologie. p. 120 
; -Þ. 121 
Fe Enial wp Mr. Aſhton, a Conformable Citizen 
P. 122 
"3i/bes to his ſuppoſed Miſtreſs P. 124 
Ir Pieturam reverendiſſimi Epiſcopi D. Andrews.p 129 
Epitaphium in Dominum Herrifium, p.129 
 Principi recens natz omen Materna Indolis: p. 13! 
Ar d Regins — hyemalem. P. 133 
'Ad Regina P. 134 
bo Nan Repis a morbillis Integram, P- 13 5 
Re P.13 
A { Principem nendum natum. P.1 1<4 
Craſhaw the Anagram, He Was Car. P. 14 
To the Commteſs of Denbigh, perſwading her to role 


To 

The feof the Hoh h 
For the henry of Prime. 
The T hird, 


opp p173 | 
Vexilla Regis, The Hymn of the Holy Croſs; P. 174 
| Charitas Nimia, Or the dear Bargain. Pp. 176 _ 


Santa Maria doloroſa, or, Mother of _ 


The Hymn of St Thomas, in Adoration of the Gd _ 

Sacrament. p. 183. 
The Hymn Lauda Sion, &c, p- 187. 
The Hymn in meditation of the day of judgement. p 9.8 
The Hymn, © Glorioſa Domina. 194 © 
The Flawog heart, upon the Book, and Piltare of S., 
Sew p.197 + 


part. 

| + Th 66 Councel concerning Ee Re- W_— 
/ T. lamt of the en Wife _ 
lexias Th FI Ele. fnſe ife 

The Second Elegy. | 
The T hird 
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NS Corded ills! 


«kr "Tay Hills | 


| fþ & ng, never ſpent ; I mean 
ha By hoece ea ene, 


we WW. YE TL OORESS YT ee 7, TY SS 


| whole Hityeſt dares 
Promiſe the earth ro-< 
What ever makes Fexfe fore-head fine. 


3 Butwe're deceived all, 
Stars they *reindeed too truey 
For they but ſeem to fall , 
| As Heavens other ſpangles dq.; 
Ajiris not for our Earth and us, . 
JTo ſhine in things fo pretious, 


Rap een choudoſt weep, 

vens boſomedrin ſtream, 
oonbeersr—-rolapdavag 

® Thine Crawls above and & the Cream. 


$13" Df! Heaven, 


%; R <1) «td. A. 
A " *- my "4 
o 5 - Þ - 
n ” 
"4 - 
- 


| —_— 


5 Every morn from hence, 
A brisk uk Cherub ſomerhiog fs 
Whoſe (of: influence 
Adds (weerneſs to his ſweeteſt Lips 
Then to his Muſick, and his Song 
Taſtes of this breakfaſt all day long. 


And ava ll ke wakes FF 71 | Hh 
as wit ir Bott 65 £0 - v5 
And far on theſe full Eyes Th 

Their Maſters Water, their own- Wixe.. 


7 The Dew n6 more will. weep, © 
Bday vic ug TY EY 
The Dew no more will fleep, -. 
Nuzze''din the Lillies Neck. j | 
Moch rather would it Tremble here, 
And leave them both to be thy Texr, 


2 Not the ſoft Gold which | | 
Steals from the "3" the Tree, 
Makes Sorrow half ſo Ric 
As the drops diſtill'd from thee, 
Sorrows beſt Jewels licin theſe © © 
Caskets of which Heaven keeps the "op 


9 When Sorrow would be feen 
1a ber brighteſt Majeſty, 


: Whenſome rep brhle | ” Ss 


I 


| Then, and only then 
ener yt I meantby Tears. 


nb ſo fd. neS j ny 


11 Sadneſs all the while , 
She ſits in ſuch'a Throne as this, - 
Can do nought bur.ſmile, 
Nor believes ſhe ſadneſs is: 


Gladneſs it ſelf would be more glad 
To be made ſo ſweetly fad. CIDER 


12 Thereis no need 
That the Sofa 
ory ly ſhould let " 
is med'cinable T : caow;,. 
Nature bath learnt Ne xe a1 


| More Soveraign and Sweerfyom, you. DOE” GIO 417 10T 
gp! Ter let thn gage Gen echy ' 


Veaga ect, 


$24 that theyare rape fo; Pobu 
They though to others no relief, | | 13 
Yay Balſome be for their own Sick. u221fr bil 
14 Goldenthough be 


Golden T agnt ——_—_— 


— 


SI ALT | 
Might be fow  fromltae'" 6 21-0107 ) 


et at ef crit T 
pow 2? 1120 yino bar ,n4t7? 


Content and 
Richer far does be eſteem —_ 


Thy Silver, chen his Golden Tiettth! c 


1s Welldoes the 315ythit'f 
Souling i in thy og; —_— 
The Aprilin thine By&2**, Tt . 
Mutual ſweetneſs (h k 

No April c'r lent ſoftet 
Nor May returned faltef 


16 Thus doſt thi melts year; a ab ” T 
id S110%! # Ws |» 
Takes bis Tear th 
By thine Eyes recon ed 
Time —_— he's pre 


For his own Sands helu 


18 Does thy S6rip lui the 'Air? © ih 91121 e7 
Thy Tan jt Cahn GS. el Qett _—_ 


Does thy ſweet breath Page? | 2 tes 
_—— en hog: | dl | 
at eacn ng tis ext - "2 NQUO, | 
A Bead, that is a Tet @r'#0py"/* | «C 2cmoNcd 2745 | 
I9 Does the Night ariſe? Aa: gl i Y D 


Sull chy Tears.dg nb fall. "1 19ble 
$24 ; yy ON D 


_— SOT c _ 2 TE z* Y i = p 
PX ” ot ., . . '3 = g - 
, 4 q G l 
- ' of 'T, 
* 


Docnight! ons webotry, 


Still the Fountain weepsfor all J 
Let Night or Day do what they wil, Toon 3 


Thou haſt thy Take, II weepeſt "Aill. 


20 Not, fo hide liv'd, 
Will thy Tomb report of thee, TY xy 
- Bur /a Jong foe griev'd, \ \# 
Thus miſt we date thy memory, * * * 
Others by Days, by Medals, b TOP; 
Meaſare their Ages, Thou by 


21 Say watry Brothers 
Ye ſimpering Sons of choſe fair Eyes, 
Your fertile Mothers, 
What hath our World that.can encice 
You to be born? what jg: can borrow "4D 
You from her Eyes ſwoln wombs of Sorrow, EY 


22 Whither awiy ſo faſt ? 
Owhither ? for the ſlutciſh 
Your ſweetneſs cannot. taſte, 
f Nor doesthe Dult deſerve your —_ 
Whither haſte ye then?. Ofay . _ .. - . 
Whyye tripſo fat away? 5 


T9777 


23 We go not t6 ſeek. 


The dxrlings of Area's Bed, 
The Roſes modeſ} Cheek 
Nor the Violet tumble bead. 
No ſuch thing, we goe to meet. 7 
A worthier et. Our AF, "£8 
#2? 'Bg The 


*« 


"3, 
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The Tear, 


I A Etbright of ing is this ? 
Sweet A, rg. Eyes expenice ? 


A moilt ſpark it is, 
A watry Djamond , from whence 
The very Term, 1 think, was found ; 
The water of a Diamond. 


2 O *tisnot a Tear, 
*Tis a Star about to drop 
From thine Eye its ſphear ; 
_ The Sun will toop and take it up, 
Proud will his Siſter be to wear 
This thine Eyes Jewel in ber Ear, 


3 O 'tisaTear, 
Too true a Tear; for no ſad Eyne, 
How fad foe're, 
Riin fo true a Tear asthine ; 
Fach Drop leaving a place ſo dear, 
Weeps for it ſelf, is its own Tear, 


0 a a Pearl as ceſt) 

ipt from Awrora's 

6 The Roſe-buds feet [i kifſes ; 
And fuch the Roſe its ſelf when vext 

With ungentle flames, does 

Sweating in too warm a Bed, 


Such the Maiden -— by 
| {2 Mien on, 
Ferns Recber Parkes Rohn; 
wet ore jr ek 
This wairy Bloffome of th 
Ripe, will make the richer 


6 Fair why quakt thou fo þ 
*Cauſe pin ron lay thy Head 
-ln the Duſt? O no; 
The Duſt ſhaſl never be thy Bed : 
A Pillow for thee will 1 bring, 
Stuft with Down of Angels wing, 


7 Thus carried up on w = 
( Forto Heaventhou m 
Sweetly ſhalc thou lye 
Andinſofc lumbers ba thy Woe; 
Till the fi Orbs awake thee, 
And one of their bright Chorus make thee, 


8 Therethy ſelf ſhalt be 
AnEye, but nota weeping one, 
Yeti doubt of thee, | 
W hither th*badſt rather there have ſhone 
An Eye of Heaven ; or ſtill ſhine here 
tach'! Heayen of Mary $ eye, a Teare, 


On the water of « our Lords iſm? 


FE Bleſt Drop orr each Bleſt Limb, 
Is waſhtir ſelf, him $ *. 
* Tisa Gemme while it 

W ale iefalls hence*tisa Tear, 


——— 


Ad 8. 
On the Baptized «Ethiopian, 
Eticno longerbe a forlorn-b | 
To waſhan 
He's wafhr, his gloomy skin# tkade 
For his White Sopl is made; © 


And now, I doubt not, the Eternal Dove, 
A black-fac'd houſe will love, 


S 


_— 


on the Miracle of eng Loaves. 


Ee here an eafie Feaſt that knows no wound, 


That under Hangers Teeth will needs be found: 
A ſubtle Harveſt of unbounded bread, 


What would ye more ? Here Food it ſelf is fed. 


—_—— 


Upon the Sepylchre of tur Lord, 
Tho , where our Lord once laid his Head, 


Now r the Graye lies wes 


_ — 


| a—_— —— 


wo cit 

Leno ar 
The others, wanton 67 and bt: 
The orfier caſt away, | oj ae _ 


þ CI 


y—_— —_ 


Luke 4 5: 


On the Prodigal... 


Tvncteramy ck ik? a, 


Peg, TEN 
Ate Huks ſo deer ? INES 


on the il frdioitg Marks a. our 
wh HO: Wounds,* - - 
Wy rncevs ever ſt 


of their cruelty, | 
I in Thee, 
= Loi | 
Rl Leader 


Sweet isthe difference : 
I 


PR DEE 


= 
. ws 


"AA:s. 


3 The Sick implore'S1; Peter's fhudew, ” 
Þ Fderthy, ſhadow may Turk awhi 
Be engl 
ſhadow Zerer, mult ſbew ame the San, _ ( 
thadows ſhadow, or 'tis done, N 


My Light's thy 


. Mar. 7. I 
The Dumb healed, and the People 
enjoyned: ſilence, " 
Hrsf bids the dumb Tor "it , th® 
Herhamoride a I und, (ſound 


>  Finthe firſthews'd bis *rs Touch : 
* Hishands whole ſtrength here,could nor betoo much, 


——_— A. 4 


—— 


Come ſee the plate where the Lord lay. 
tea ' bright Sir ) O ſhow 
Which way: my poor Tearsto himſelf may go, 
Were it enough to ſhow the place, and ſay, 
Look, Mary, here ſee, where thy Lord once lay. 
Then could I ſhow theſe Arms of mine, and ſay, 
Look, Aary, here ſee,” where thy Lord once lay. 


To Ponitiug waſhing his bands. 
Ay Hands are waſht, bag Q che water's ſpile, 
1 "That labour'd to have waſke thy guile 


4. 


bg — > ap £% " 
A. hy. SIE? 4 


= The Hood, i cnther ean-dalln, 
" Muſt haveirs Fountainin thine Eyes. 


To the Infant Martyrs: 
O ſmiling Souls, new built Cages break, . 
G In Heavn you} levrn ro ſing e*r here ro ſpeak, 
Nor let the milky Foors thatbach PR_ 


. your delay ; 
The place that calls you hence, OG ? 
Milk all the way. 
*| | - On the Miratle of Leaves, 


Ns Lord, or never, they'l beleeve on thee. 
Thouto their Teeth halt prov'd thy Deity. 


> — — 


| Mark 4. 
Why are ye afraid, 0 yeof little faith? 


S if the ſtorm meant him 
Or *cauſe Heayens _ is dim 
His needs a Cloud, 
Was everfroward wind 
That could be ſo unkind, 
Or wave ſo proud? 
The Wind had need be- angry. and the Water black, 
Thatto the mighty Neptan's ſelf dare threaten wrack. 


There is no form but this 
Of your own Comardiſc 


- That 


" / | | F . 
- I. Canna » 
braves yorone; i ms H,v001 ; 


That 
- Youure teflon har moos 
" Of your gwiidoube : 
Belides this ſeareftlanger, «here'szio danger bats 
And he that bere fears Danger:  pomdelerve i 
rqrorenut Como TT 7 
Ow the bleſſed irgine Geloleſs,.. 


ton Nap thecaly hr humble yc 
Res oor Penman 8 


ir Stor is well fixt, ny het owl O where 
Could the have fixt it on a fairer Sphear ? 
"Tis Heav'n, *tis Heav' 'n ſhe ſees |Heav'onsGod therelieq 


——_ 


aw Latarus bis Tears: 
Ich Lazarss | richer inthoſe Gems, thy Tears, 
Then Divesin the Robes he wears : 
He ſcorns them now, but O they'l ſate full well. 
_ Wich c' Purple he muſt wear jn Hell, 


Two went up into the'T emple to Pray. 


T2 went to pray ? O ratherſay 
One went to brag, th* other to pray - 


'Y One ſtands up cloſe and treads on hi 
þ. Whereth' otherdarcsnot lend his f ye. 


One neerer to Gods rms, oh 


lies But Ome-thinks nia 6Re, 
(1 al = 


__Mact. FM 


M—— 


tas. 4 


—— em torr 
Neon the Povider- ty." VN. 10 2211 ef! 


Ow fit our well.rank'd Feaſts do follow, 
lhe miſchief comies tfter 4-1 alli, © 


or, © 4 
= 


WY) tbe Dov: pay ay 


| ares fet wide wide ape, ta pour od Of Art\-: 


Hew kink (far he work) 
Rad hurdle SE Don Wai rharglrſt 


Sw 


<ddan 10- 
The Blind Cortd by the word - 
| of our Saviour, 
ord (thy Word'sa Law 
TPinbakt pu IA theblind mu for 
To ſpeakand make.the Blindman See, 
Was never man Lord ſpaky like Thee. 


To ſpeak thus, once nds (fayI) 
Nb to his Bar, burto iv Eye, 


God 

He fay'd 

The World was made of Serie, 
* [is made by Note 09 again, - 


a Ah. tt — co vw” YyY YA, XX 8 TT. 


To our. Lord, vpan The? Water, 
| made Wine, | 
| Hon Water turg'ſt co Wine ne (fa r Friend of Life ) 
| Thy Foe to ctols the Fu Arts of thy ni8ns 
ls from thence the Tears of Wrath and Strife, 
And ſoturns Wine w——_ back again, 


_ VEE IST IT 


. Mathew 9 (- © HI 
Neth yo an ſrowehat Day ak 
| -3 an more Aveſtions.. | 


Tdlt all the dark and knotty Snares, $ 
Black Wit or A #1 z 
; Wiſdom - .Y 


Y—_— 


| Stony Amazement 
{| Waiting 0n TT 


"Fl Yet is their filenceantothee, __. 
The full ſound of 4+. 
Their filence ſpeaks 
Thy well, pronounc'd P 
Whilethey akon 


Tice Were fea y Praiſe; 


p %. - FP 
4 


out $66inuri ton Maes 
Az\ fu, oi wnnas Wh PI 
no yes =) 

231692411004 Agree 2 - 's 

Thou had'ſt | + Ning Wanh.!. L- $04, 34 F 3 4 1 
3/1 240. 3 3 4414 

A of4 Gil berrath) loan NOUGY (6477 724,99 LA 
Ter 1 1[Thema both, | ||. | 


ISS Lgatt me _—_— 


#4 


k , 3 
: itptoHÞ! 1 
0": i'S- Roto, 

4 Tom gle ty | 


'& aigries, he's, 
hy MD hy 
Yet if thouP't Prgor 

O 
wov7 221) '6 1 


| © thaone 
ww 
—d—__ RENT dad. iaX 


ua0Bi 7; Yigot 0h 
Luka. T->31 bn) [t 
Saf bh 4 ade 
means ho flew 'G,. 


Upon t 
- Rp 


Lak 


"ah be me, 4 which” Thos buf ſacked, 


a he been Tabled ar Teats, 
% J DIS ty Tons, 


: "aateonss in lo 
"Ihe e'r ho ren 


% 
v 


Y 


To Pontius my his Blood- 
Painta bangs « 


; Murther no fin'? MIEFITN 
, "Thatthou'need'ſt heap + 
Rape upon't? till thy Adult'rons touch 
F Taught hertheſe Cheeks, this blubder'd Face, 
6 wes ephedra yns fuch, 
Dain ofa ad dRace, 
F of's fair and i'd Fountain 
Opt, the ee ht oyntain, 


_——— 


Ye build the am nat 


Hou trim'fta Tomb, anddoſt be 

koi thou egol from aro bis | beat 
Vain Mani! the ſtones that on his Tomb do ' 
Keep but AT F428 


© — 


Ii the fant Mariyrs, 


'r both blended in ane Flood, ' 
ooo err mr Childrens Bod, 
Makes me doube if bleaven will gather 
Roſes _ or Lithes __ 


Joh. 16. 
Peridy dobre a Jeſhall weep 


Wiz = Lg 


by 


”— , 


Nakata deer - TAG) 
Wee. *canſe I can weep no nore + 


,thou (Dear Lord lone, 
Giv'ſt joy, then = 


we 
| —— — 


by Joh. 1 6. | k 
Y UHponeur Lords hl comfortable Diſcowſe | by 
is Diſciples, J 

Ja” _—_ s Honey, all that ſweetneſs can 

thy Song (O fair, Odying Swan!) 
Fer a the joy Toke in't ſmall or none, 
oh Ie is roo ſiveet robe a long/liv "done... . 
at 


a 
ob 


” 


—_—— I EE———— 


Luk. 16. 
Dives asking 4 drop, 
Drop, one drop, how ſweetly one fair drop 
Wonld tremble on my Pearl-tipt Singers rop?, 
My Wealth is gone, Ogoit where it will, 
— Spare this one youely I'll be Dives ſill. 


iE 


Mark. t 2. 


( Give 10 Cafar — : . 
(And to God —— — 


Ll we haye is God 
Acme 1 in | 
; Nor hath God a ſhare, | 
What cxerCufer'spayieneate | af | 
 [P 


PR 
Sad nA 


” All is Gates 


Grooms have i af hp ns et 
yrs, 1 St, 


' But vow-they have ſeen and hated. 


Een? and yet hated T hee? they did not ſee .. 
I hey ſaw Thet noe; that faw and hated Thee: | 
No, no, they ſawtbee nat, "OLife, OLove, 
Who ſaw ought in Thee that their Hate could mow? 


_——_ —_————_— — 
, 


the Crown of Thorns taken from our . 


ec Lords Head all a). 


(which yet 
kNow'  chou this Soldier? 'risa mnch chang'd Plant, 
| "Thy Self dſt ſer, 
I ischang'd indeed, did Antamm e'r ſuchBeautys bring 
To ſhame bis Spring ? 
D! |- who fo hard an Hugbandmag cou'd ever find- 
A Soyl ſo kind > 
Is not the Soll a kind one (think ye) that returns 
'* "Roſes for T horns? 


CO——_Y 


he eo4n to waſh his Fee with T, tart and wi 
f * em with the Hairs of bir Hyad, i 
| jos Eyes Fopyic licks his Few fair ſtain, 
er hairs lame! licksup ,-: 
| Flame thus. qyench'thath Serb 
bis Hood OT tairgo Streams, 


_ Out, Peter ' cutting off Malchus his Ear, 


— El Peter doſt thou wield thy aRive Sword, | # 
Wellotdhylt(1ntan we forthy Lord, - 
To ſtrike at Ears, is ta take heed rhere be 
No v witgels, Perer of thy Perjury. FE 
F? CE I ITT BER 
— 3Bvut rher calorie Darke; Gs than Lich, © 
- He Worlds Light ſhines, ſbine atic will, - 
T he World will lovers Darkneſs ſtill; I 
1 doubt though, wbenthe World's in Hel Helly. 
yetY It will not love ens fo well: mol 
nt, 3 wth 
T, Tay Tin T5 WIE $-;+8 | 
of . AR - 1 FR et bs 
4 Tam ready nat encly ro be Bound bus 10 Dye) 
: Y 
FB GHA VE PURE Be £4 
wr? At _ hard words Mans Cowrdite calls yen 3 
— | Save thoſe of Fear, no. other Bandsfedr4-;r: i 1 
. Nor other Death t this ; the fear to _— | 


— a g þ. - HI 
= 


03-Yr, Petet” fg a away" Wis * =_ 
at our Saviours Call, 


; haſt the Art on't Petey, atid canſt tell 
To I Len dias whe 


»* - 
LY - 


Ll L A 


hey.” 7: y 
& * wy 
vw» 


” © When Chriſt cal, aid mere F* 
 ""Tocaſt rn quite = 2 


A ELGT bs 


on Heal is bis Circamcifus, #0 
__ 4 v.08 Faber, 


A PO hee theſe thee theſe Firlt Fruizof oxing Death , 
H (For what elſe is my life? Nlo1 - 
i Pipe is, and as wy rrp 
xpeRa. ho 
Die Hates eh an er = ſwim 
bor pup ora Haney | 
Fo kawort, ” 


Then let hi 
wild Thirſt, 


Todrown 
_ 's bur monk my. Pains, my Fears 
_ bothin their hopes, not come to years. 

y oF my dark fg is yet but Morn, 
My Teas but cender mew 37 res pom new-born, 
Yet may theſe unfledy' £5 ondam fate ſome ex, amy 


Lie. org are rorwatieoy Den may he, 
Ecft che falt:Stature of -a faril-Tree: 

And till my-riper' Woes to Age are come, 
This Knife ao re ee ere 


mt. ——_—_— —— 


— — 


0a the maxde of on cnncifie hora. 


Theſe wakeful Wounds of thine ! 
are th SR it E - mg 


1 Lk ſupplies 


Lo]. 


FF hier + f 
Ents ona 
is paid in Raby-Tears,. 4 

Which chovin Pear didit lend. | < 


C 
Fx "A 4 => ET WTTET SY! Lids. anni 


—_— 


On or whiifu Lord Naked 
- 4nd. 


Bloody. = 

F' baye lefc non hey had I 

This Garment t60 A C 

Thee __ 
Opening che 

O pn could be fonnd DG 0 , 

. For thee to wear, 26am w; thine own Blood. . 


A—_— FSI EY my EY 2 _ 


Rk Heir of {ira 


- lt Wane... 


6 © e ” 


by Ry 3-71 E 
Oo , 


* 


$42B + chambrat 
* Naturesnew Womb, 
Thy Tomb, hes oa ay 


Of all the Glories make Noong [58 
This is the Morn. _ | 
This Rock buds forth the Huncinifrhe Qreams of diy, 
In Joyes white Annals live this hour, : | 
- | 


life was born, - 1 
No Cloud ſcoul on his radiant Lids, no Tempeſt lowre. 


Life, by this Light $ Nativity 
All Creatures have. 


Death onely-bythis days juſt Doom Doomis forc'tto dye, 
or 


Nor is Death forc't ; for- may be lye 
Thron'd inthy Grave; 
Death will on this condition be content to oye, 


FG ; 


On #he bleeding Wounds of our 
ercified Lord, 
VEſu, nomore, it is full Tide 
From thy Hands andfrom thy Feet, 
From thy Head, and from thy Side, 
All thy Parple Rivers meet. 


Thy reſtleſs Feet, they cannot go, 
For us and our Eternal good 
As they are wont, what though ? 
They Swim, alas, in their own Flood. 


Thy Hand to give, thoucanſt nor lift , 
Yet will.chy Hand (till giving be ; 
{eines but O ic ſelf 's the Gift, * 


Long bout bu 'tis free. 


lay, 


What need thy fair Head 


( A cruel A 
Not a Hair but pays tis Riyer: ts TT D 
Nee i Cr INE}: anitoyv'47 bud 


' But while I ſpeak, whither are run | © | Wo 


 Ne'r was't thou ina cener's fully Trae? * 
"The Wellof living Way Lee, dies; 


bear nM e) 
In Tears? as ifthine Eyes had nene? | 
What need they help.to y = 


That ſtrives in Torreats-of i iowa? Fa 4 
Water'd by the F 


The Thos turtbyBeſ ron ' F-2 


Conceive proud bay proving? Roles 


_ 
=, 


To this Red Sea of thy:Blood, 
Something to the general Flood. 4 07 ll 


Ade oa Oe. -— OO 
I counted wrong, there one, *. __ 
But O thax one is one all o'te. | * i 


Rain-ſwoln Rivers may riſe proud G04 v 
- Threatning all co”overflow, 120077 93 243M 

But when indeed all's overflow'd | | 
They themſelves are drowned to0. 


This thy Bloods delage (adire.chance 
Dear Lord to thee);59. usis found 


A deluge of deliverance,- 
A Deluge leſt we ſbonld be drown' gf 


Whoſe ſveet Temper reaches tne 
>., Nor wanton, nor in wank tobe. 
er rar egos 


Whoſe ſoft Giver Grebtiag Siveans 
Make high Noon forget lus Bears : 
Run added y- Arr = «cat 
me my foul 

<a and cames my « 
_ does oo meinto 2 

n my hmple in 
( Tangled inforbidden ways F 


He (my Shepheztd) is my 
He's before me, on my FE 
And bebi be beguily, ; 


NF Craft inallhe ' knotty wike 


. Vee? | ; , 4 arg” nh 
o r 5 } 4 \. 4 Py - C ; 


Y He expoundsthe giddy wonder _. 
| &f =p weny fepy,cnd unde 
Spreads a Path clear as the Day, , 
Where no chueliſh rub ſays nay I 
To my joy-condudted Feer, | e 
Whilſt chey glidly go to meet 
' Grace and Peace, to meet new laies 


+ 3 * %s 
in 4 - [4 


, G . Yon 


| Ls 


— 


"at. 
: "4 A 
<< Mt ina Wade MS 


Tun'd co my great Sheapheards praiſe. 

Come now cize T Sally, | 

Muſter forch into the V 1 » 
Where Triumphant darkneſs : 


I With a fable Wing, that covers | | 
Brooding Horror, Come thou Death, | : 
Let the damps of thy dull Breath jo _— 
Overſhadow even the ſhade, | ; Y 
And make darkneſs felf afraid; 
There my Feet, even there ſhall fird co 
Way for a'reſolyed: mind, | | + 
Still my Shepherd, ilfmy God T 
Thou are with me, Stiff thy Rod, q 
Andthy Staff, whoſe influence 6*'0 
Gives direQion, gives defence. 
At the whiſper of thy Word 
Crown'd abundarice ſpreads my Board : 
While I Feaſt, my Foes do feed | 
Their rank Malice,-not their Need, " 
So that with the ſelf-ſarme Bread T 
'" | They areStarv'd, andl am Fed. 
How my Head in Ointment ſwims ! 
How my Cupo©'re-looks.her brims ! 
$o, even ſo ſtill may Lmove 
By the Line of thy dear Love ; 
Still may thy ſweet ſpread 
Aſaady Armaboye my Head, 


Temple, | EP 
na ever. with a Bedm cy Reva F 
| from the pure glance of thine Eye, 
eo Eternity. 
I'le dwell for ever, thete 


Y | rin; purer Air. 


, To feed my Li with, theteT'le ſup 
_"Balme and NeRtar in "my Cup, * 
And thence my Abrs'f Death will ] breach 


Warm into the A 


». 5 
ut 4 


| OTC I27. 
N the proud Banks of great. Exphrates Flood, 
O Ther ner and ters - y 
that now no, 
hg or cs the Willows ſlepr, 


Wile unhappy captiv'd we | 
Lovely Sion ; chought ought on thee. 


They, they that ſnatcht us fron our Cotntreys Breſi 
Would have a Song carv'd.to their Ears 
In Hebrew numbers, then ('O-cruel Jeſt 1) 
' WhenHarpsand Hearts were drown' din Tears ; 
Come, they-cry'd, come Sing and Play 
One of SionrSongsto \ 


» 


— 


_—_ Play ? to whom Sp ſhall we Sing or Play 
not Jeruſalem to thee 
Av = eruſalem? ab Gone may . . 
and fo P__ 
% Muſicks dainty togch; then. f 
TThe Muſick of thy Memory, 


Which 


W nhecti it pick Tens 
—_— + Ojho aw "y 
Unpearchr, her vocal Arteries unſtrung, 
' No more acquainted (4. any Fw Heart, | 
' On my dry Pallats roof to "teſt i. 
A wither'd Leaf, an idle Gueſt. , 3 
No, no, thy good, Siov, alone muſt C £ 
The head ef all my hope-nurſt Joyes. roy, 
But Edem cruel thou! thou cry'd(t _ down _.. [ 
Sink Siow, down and Nt es riſe, q 


Her falling thou didſt and theyl 
And haſt 0 daſh hers into Duſt, 


Doſt laugh ? proud Babels Daughter do, lapgh on, 
s +.Tillt vE Truine teactithee Tears, '- 
Even ſueh as theſe, laugh, till a venging throng 
Of woes too late doe rouze thy fears. 
Lavgh till thy Childrens þlfeding Bones 
As precious Tears uponthe _ 


| — 


eſi Luem widiſtis Paftores, &c, 


A Hymn of the Nativity, ſun 
"7 the Shepherds, Jung ty 


hor Ome we Shepheards who have ſeen 
= C2 ys King depoſed by Nights Queen, 


Cone ie we up our lofty Song, 
To wake the Sun that ſleeps too o long, 


in this our general Joy, 
Slept, and-Dream of no ſuch thing 
Wile we found our the fair-cy'd Boy, 
| And kiſt the Cradle of our King ; 


Tell 


- 


Ke 
: L - 


» - 
- 
Fo 


 8Bath. Weſwtheein 


p we oY 


; | 9 ans gr $1 


Tellhim we now can ſhew him more 
| Then he ec ſhew'd co. Mortal fight, 
Then he himſelf e'r ſaw before, 
| Which to be ſeen.needs nor his Light: 
Tell him 75:57 where th' haſt been, 
| Tell bim7 Thyrprwhat thi haſt ſeen, 


ity-w, Gloomy Night, embric't the place 
Wherorde Noble Infant lay ; 
TheBabe lookt up, and ſhew'd his Face, 
In ſpight of Darkneſs it was Day. 
It wasthy Day, Sweet, and did riſc, 
Not from the. Eaſt, bur from thy Eyes, 


T, Winter chid the World, and ſent 
"_ Thes pod yr his Wars : 
The N his cerce-intent, 
An toons inſtead of Scars : 
weet Eyes perſuaſive Powers, 
| > Fcoſts, he ſcattered Flowers, 


Balmy-Neft, 
Bright Dawnof our Eterzal Day ; 
We ſaw thine Eyes break from the E of, 
And chaſe the trembli on pogy : 
We ſaw thee ( and we he ) 
We thee ee free Vigh 


Tityrns. gin nn: reaper] 
me-hovering o'r the places 
cheir whit 


' To 


eſt ſheets of Snow - 7 


. iy 
4 


" Foar (Git) kevrnb 'dx206 cold, 


The ie ory, hes ; 6d firom, 
Fo erik | 
- FaleYourk,,} (faid] hes hive, 
Ye nor ot enongh, 


Tityrus. Thitjas ehine ioto fol 
Where'to kay his Lovely Head, | 
Burfircighe bis Eyes advir'd bis Cheek; 
"Twixt Mothers Breſts tq goe to Bed, 
Sweet choiſe ( aid 1.) no way but fo, 
Not to , yet in Snow. 


41, Welcome to our Ghia ie | 
ſhut in __— 


Ecernity | 
Summer in Winter } $4 
Chorus, Heavenin Eanth! God Man ! 
Great lierle one, whoſe Glorious Birth, 
's, Lifts Earth to Heaven oops Heavento Earth, 


Welcome, thongh not to Gold, nor Silk, 
To more then Ceſar's Birth-right i is, 
Two Siſter-Seas of Virgins — 


With many a rarely-remper'd Kiſs 
Thar ks at once both Maid and Mother, : 


Warms in the one, cools in the other, 
She "ie Taſty ny mee aſleep, and dips 


23; merino)" Lips, 
ee chels Habs yet Bluſhing lye. 


She 


Well bring ehe firt-borr- of ber Flowers, 
To Kibs thy Feet, and Crown thy Head: 


Tothee(Dread whoſe Love maſt 
The a key eadtier hep? 


KI nn fofr 
nat Low, 


'=rtga th 


Ar kf ch gurl her Eyes, 
| We't barn our own beſt Sacrifice, 


Soſpetta. 


Con the times with thely ftrong TLOTA 
ep Deat e> nnnnrey for own death Divines , 
y : Stragling for Help, bis beſt Hope 33; 

Herod's ſap may heal his, 
Yo Tele Ora fd ne 
\ Me Jrants fraks, 
.._ Who fears (invain) that he. whoſe Birth | 
s Meav't Heav'n, fhonld medale with bis Earth: 


I 


Uſe, now the ſervant of ſoft Loves no more, 
Hate is thy Theame, and Herod, whoſe unbleſt 

& Hand (fo whatdares not jealous Greatneſs? ) tore 
' Y & thouſand fiveet Babes from their Mothers Breſt, 
'J The Blooms of Obe a Door 


'Y Of Language tomy lofanc Lips, ye beſt | 
Of Copfelior : whoſe Throats anſwering his ſwords, 
Y- Gave forth your Blood for Breath, ſpoke Souls for 
(4) I2Z ' | (Words, 
I D The 


> 
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Great Authoty 1 Spuin/weell-bals 
They Mighty Alot ade ang Kings, 
boy anhinſe ui Wag, 
- Which withche Sun! ings, 
-- —yamiep 5H ye-raf d wide 
othe belceving World Fame 
Deign re ape wear this hamble W rs thatbowes, 
To be the ſacred Honour of thy Brows. | 


Nor needs my «Bluſh, be the be bright How'n rs , 
Other then what a you 
They were the Caing Som Sonz of bet fwoer Bowes, 
T hat drink the Dew of Liſe, whoſe druchleb Spring, 
| Nor Sirian Hame, tor Boren» Froft deflow'es : © 
| Fromwhence Heay'nlabouring Bees with buſie wing, 
Suck hidden Sweets, which well a proves 
Immortal Honey for the Hive of 


4. {\ #1 


Thoo, whoſe nee 

Holds high the Ran of fair” {ctr of TY 

; Thatneither Rome, not Arhenicaviri ng Torch"! 5 

\A Name in Noble Deeds Rival to wee 

Th Y Fra Bnet SONS batt win Herd | | 

Far| more then Miter formy Moe , 
"The 7yrrhene Seas and Shores bend allthe lame, 


-Andin ; their Mucmure#keep thy Mighty Name. 
5. Below 


7 : 


$ 4 


| ao 
os 
© hevr hy 
orient. 
An 


Three Rigorous Vir ins waiting ſtill dehigd, 
Aflitthe Throtie "ot note Srepoerell King 
With whips of Thornsand cy Op 


They rouſe him; when hisrank T need a 
Ther. Loc $ are Feofages 'd Snakes thar war 


About their ſhady Brows in wanton n Rings, 
Thus Reigns the wrathful King,and while be Reigrs, 
His Scepret nd himſelf bock he diſdains, 


id. 


Diſdainful wretch | how hath one bold Sin colt 
Thee all the Beauties ofthy once e Eyes? 
How hath ene black Eclipſe cancell'd and. croſt 
The Glories that did Guild thee in thy Riſe ? 
Proud Morning of a perverſe Day ! how loſt 
Ar: thou unto thy ſelf, thou too ſelf-wiſe 
Narciſſus? fooliſh Phaeton ? who. for all 
Thy ligh-aim'd hopes, A but a Flaming fal 
: | 17, Frot 


_=_4 PS 
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4. 


' From Death's ſad ſhades: to the Lif>-breathing Air, ! ' 

oy rel mou ocy cd 0 
's yes , ww $97 A 2H 

HT Og: - 


Where 7ordes melts his-Chryſtal, ro-make fair + - ; 
The Fildeot 7 aeftne, ich fo pure» Hood, 
* There does be fix his-Eyes :. and there Dere& 
Mg fl . New matter, to make good his great ſuſpeR. // 


'T2, 


He calls-ro mind thy old quarrel, and what ſpark” ' 

Set the contending Sons of Heav'n on fire : 

Oft in his deep Thought he revolyes the Dark 
ng: Sb:/l;-Divining Leaves: he does enquire \ 
| | Intoth' old Propheſies, trembling to ack ; 

| many preſent Prodigies | { 

grs, To Crown their paſt PrediQions, both he lays 

- Together, in his nba mind' both weighs. 


13. 


Heavens Gblden-winged' Herald, tate he ſaw 

Toa poor Galitean Virgin ſent : © 

How low the Brighe Youth bow'd,and with what awe 

Immortal How'rs to- ber. fair Hand preſent; 4 

He ſaw th* old Hebrews womb; negle&t the Law _ * 

Of Age and Barrenneh, and ber Babe prevent 
His Birth, by his Devotion, who began } 
"Dhtinps 36. be @: Sajgny hgforera Mak Ty \ 
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ror 


eh ag 


disfiiite”"” \. A 


Wintersfad Tee nd | 
Of fair Fup pe bored 
Wm, Ln broath the 

He fav How in that Bleſt Day.heati t, 

The Heav'n rebuked ſhades nade 6 hs. 

How bright a Dawnof Angels with hew Like 

Amaz'd the midnight , and made « Day 

Of which the pane + er: . Mad with 

- He markt how che poor or mage 
Their ſimple Tribute to che Babe, whoſe Birth 


Was the greac Buſineſs both of Heay'nand Earth. 


16, 


He faw a threefold Sen, with rich eneteaſe, 
Make proud the he Ruby for Rs the berdbir, ho I 


He ſaw the 
Adore mA ye Agog 4" 
He faw the Falling Tdols, "Wheonkes | | 
A coming Deity :" ſaw the | 
Of pois' nous ahd whnariral T.oves, iratighft 7 
Touche with the Worlds wes Ancidbrr t6 Virlt. 
17, He | 


v BeBer | Yrain'd © 


| F\\ 
a tis more)three Wiſe men wenn ©& 
n- Worlds true Orient. 4 


18; 


Struck with theſe great concurrences of things, 
Symptomes fo deadly; unto Death and bim, 
; B Fain would be have forgot wha fatal Strings, 
one fon! Los Ms Few 
, K » | r10us þ 
i Which liketwo boſom'd Sails embrace che dimme 
* Air, with diſmal ſhade, but allin vain, 
Of ſturdy Adamant- is his firong Chai, 


I9, 


+ F While thus Heav'ns higheſt Counſails, bythe low .. 
. Foot-ſtegs of their Effe&s, he trac $00 ud, 
- He oſt his troubled Eyes, Embers that glo 
© Now with new Rage, and wax too hot tor Fell, 
Wirb his foul Claws be"fenc'd his furrowed Brow, 
- And gave a galtly ſhreek, whoſe horrid Yell  * 
| tremblipgtbrough rhe hollow yaylts of Night, 
| his twiſted Tait be gnaw:d for ſpight. 
D 4 26 V8 


F, Yer oh the ether fide fait would be ſtare Vrgr 
5 Above his Fears, and think jc cannot be : 
He (tudies Scripture, ſri 6 nd hear, 


And feel the Pulſe of 
knows fate ung $46, og Ar). 
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From Vega woab 
y 
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But theſe vaſt Myſteries his Senſes ſmother, , 
And Reaſon (for what's Faith to him ?) devour, 
prove 0 Meet, 


How ſhe that is a Maid ſhould 
| Lots, 


@ ark hula Ferry 
And Life it ſe wear Deardt' frail Livery. 


22, 


That the Great -þ ould ſhrink 

His Blaze, Ghia peer thee 

That the unmeaſur'd God ſo low Noo, 

As Pris'ner ina few poor mpeg bet | Y 

That.from his dg Milk hoo drink, {4 

Who feeds with Near Heay'ns fair 
| That a vile Manger his low Bed ſhould 
_ Who icja Throme of Stars Thunders 
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| hat temhom the Sun ferres ſhould Friel peep” F, 
Clouds of- Infant fleſh : rhac de the ol. \.: 
Word fhoold be Child, and wi 


14% 


nfo oboe bearer ' Cold's': 6 
r 'rs high MY Court ſhould keep | k. 
hs Cyr each Blaſt controf'd 5 - ©: | 

cd rye Gr aud eas: 2 


Wer bung- ring mpeg | 's 
24. 

And farther, that the Law's Eternal Giver, 

\Should bleed i in his own Law's obedience : 2 

FF Himſelf, ,the forfeit of his Slaves' offence: 

je the unblemiſhr Lamb, bleſſed for ever, 


Poouenicten mark 6f Sin, and pain of Sence : 
- Theſe are th knorry Riddles, whoſe dck db 


oP a: ot Thooghe, paſt perting out. - 
25. 
Pricne hops voy in bis enraged Breſt, 


Boſomes darkeſt Character 
dy Forehead ſeen expreſt. 


there, 


Heart 
ui long Hao 


PA ders, 0h 


29. 0h ? 
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He has myHeayen(what would he more?) whoſebrigh 
And radia Scepter this bo od oat... 
And forthe aegis of Lit, 


CER wo beg v3 , 
,Horrour, 


And ſhould we. agoaathed 
Bow our bright Heads 
It ſhall not be, ſaid and clomb.. 


Where never wing of. .YeF Mm: 
| Whar chough 1 ny eprom 


Ihe not ſatied? mibdns hs co weeſt £107 > / bc)? = 


Hell (rot 0x00," yTy Farlcortee? 1 1124 
Th oo 


- | the Liphc 
+ (Y The faireſt, ardine | 
of Look in what Pommp the Plan Moves 

oF} Rev" retitly circled by theleſer ſeaveirs © 

-* Þ Such, andfo tied, the Hiimesthae from thine Eyes, 


| 31, 


Þ &b wrergh} whiar bobrs thiee #6 edt'buck chy Fyes, 


J Where dawning hope'no deutnof comfort Shows ? 


. 
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| Whar' forces tantor effect, fraud ſhall deviſe, 4 
Wer © 32. And © \ 
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What thy Aldts, whatcheſe na de, | 
Thou mad'ſt bold proof upon In the brow 
NE thou bate in pride 
To ns 
Let Hearn! Lord 
In | 

-, With 


N Stay of who 


Ne Near ety” 
_ dra ame is wide corners meet. 


36; 


Reply'd the epepnd King, O my Crowns defence ? 
ſtrong ” Anglo of whoſe brave worth, 
The frighted Stars cook faint experience, 


JI When'gainſt the Thunders mouth we marched forth: 


Still you are prodigal of your Love's expence 
Inour great lar both *gainſt _— n and Earth: 
I thank you all, but one muſt 
Cruelty, "ſhe «love ſhall cure my a” wy 


37. 


Fourth of the curſed knot of Hags is ſhe, 
Or rather all the other three in one , 
Kells ſhop of flaughter ſhe do's overſee, 


And ſtill affiſt the Execation : 


But there do's ſhe delight to be, 

Where Hells capacious Cauldron is ſer on: 
And while the black fouls boil in theirown gore, 
To hold them down, and look that none. ſeeth o're- 


We: - 1 38. Thrice 
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of 
cnc 
whe hollow yaalsofHzl Sore 
fauce noile-o'rtakes, - ' , | 
She lifts her {01 


En, 
Rebewdig, drag kms 


Thrice howlgba Caves 
R 
Atlaſt her li 


A ww wt *. «+ 255 
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'Motigſt all the Palrces/in Hell:Command, ' 

No one fo mercile(s as this of hers. 

The Ts wrt Doors, for. => 

Inpenetrable, © Pra cars, 

The Walls ingxoreble $08, pound 

Of Tine or Teeth of hungry 
Their ugly Ornament-are Kains, 
- Ofragged Limbs, tornSeulls; and dafht out Brains, 


40. 


T here has the Parple Vengeance a proud ſeat, 

Whoſe ever-brandifht Ar ſheath'd in blood : 

About her Hate, Wrath, Warr, and Fr, * up ſweat, 

Bathing their hot Limbsin Life's pr 

There rude impetuous Ragedot harm, and frees || 

And there, as Maſterof this murd'ring brood, 

a-huge $i6h, (lands impartial Death, 

| With eadleſsbuſinch almolt gurl Breath, . : 
41.F0t 
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The Tiblesſoroifhe with s mrſed Feaſt 
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Which Herpes with lean F amine" 
d for ever. 3000! | 


The Cu drink iis Ade 7s 
. dab Ws A ($a ll 
n 43; 
The foul Queen's moſt irbborred Maids of Honour, | 
Medea, Freabel, fe Wirth | 
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With Circ 

{ pay Fern 

\Ytill work : 4d bn their Wa obey 
Feotly Tires 


They'prick'a bleeding 
| SON 


rof .ardere ire: 


raſtick frames 


BH] 
En 


:. 
P 


, 
: 
z 


[$21 


| y an, . | 
vf. Li inning, or Fhr ogg he poke ) left Hell - 
She roſe, 
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47+ , 
e to this Monſter could the ſhady King 
he horrid ſumme of his intentions rel; 
ſhe ( ſwift as the momenta 


| with her to our World did bring, 
le proof of her fell preſence, th' Air too well 


"| With a chang'd; Countenance witnes'd che Fight 


And poor Fowls intercepted in their Flight. 
48. 
vn ſaw her riſe, and ſaw Hell in the ſight, 


e Fields fair Eyes ſaw her, and ſaw no more 
ſhut their flowry Lids for ever Night, 


1 ind Winter flrow her way, yea, ſuch a ſore 


4 
Where all che b 


ſhe to Nacure, that a general fright, 

n univerſal Palſie ſpreading o're 
The face ofthings, from her dire Eyes had run, 
Had not her thick Snakes hid them from the Sun. 


49. 


dw had the Nights Companion from her Den, 
1 


e day ſhe cloſe doth lye, 
ith her ſoft wing, wip't from the brows of men 
Day's ſweat, andby a gentle Tyranny, 
id ſweer oppreſſion, kindly cheating thetn, 
If all their Cares, tam'd the rebellious Eye 


 Þ Of forrow, with aſoft and Downy hand, 


Scaling all Breſts ina Letheay band. 
"I: E | 50. Whzn 


go.” 


When the &z5z#;; her black Pineons ſpread, 
And catne to Berhlem where the cruel King 
Had now retir'd himſelf, and borrowed 

His Breſt a while from care's'unquiet ſting, 


Such as at Thebes dire Feaſt ſheſhew'd her head, 


Her Salphur-breathed Forches brandifhing, 
Such to the frighred Palace now ſhe comes, 
And with ſoft feet ſearches the ſilent Rooms, 


Fl. 
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By Herod now was born 
The Scepter, which of old great David ſmaid, 
Whoſe n_ by David's linage ſo long worn, 


Himſelf a ftranger to, bis own had mads : 

And from the head of 7ad«hs houſe quite torn 

The Crown, for which upon their necks he laid 
A ſad yoak, under which they figh'd in vain, 
And looking on their loſt ſtate ſigh'd again. 


52. 


Up through the ſpacions Palace paſſed ſhe, 

To where the Kings proudly-repoſed head 

(1f any can be ſoft co Tyranny 

And ſelf-rormenting fin } had a ſoft bed. 

She thinks nor fit ſuch he Ter face ſhould ſee, 

As itis ſcen by Hell, and ſeen with dread : 
To change her face's ſtile ſhe doth deviſe, 
Andin a pale Ghoſt'sſhape to ſpare his Eyes. 
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Her ſelfa while ſhe lays aſide, and makes 


Ready to perſonate a_morral part, 


| (oeph the King's dead Brother's ſhape ſhe takes, 


har he'by Nature was, is ſhe by Arr. 


+Þ She cones to th' King, and with her cold hand lakes 


. Het 


Hepirie, the ſpatks of Life, and chills his Heart, 
Lifes forge ; fain'd is her voice, and falſe too be 
Her words, Sleef'ft rhow fond n5an ? Sleep'lt chou? - id 
Ca 
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So ſleeps a Pilot whoſe poor Bark is preſt | 
With many a mercyleſs 0'r-maſtring Wave ; ' 


' For whom (as dead ) the wrarhful Winds conteſt, 


Which of them deep'ſt ſhall dig her watry Grave. 

Why doſt chou let thy brave ſoul lie ſappreſt 

In Death-like ſlumbers; while thy dangers crave 
A waking Eye and Hand? look upand ſee 
The Fatesripe, in their great Conſpiracy. 


55- 
Know'ſt thou not how of th' Hebrew*s Royal temme 


. ( Thar old dryſtock ) a deſpair'd Branch is ſprung 


A moſt ſtrange Babe ! who here conceal'd by them 
Ina negle&ed Stable lies, among 
Beaſts and baſe Straw; already is the tream 
vite turn'd : th' ingrateful Rebels this their young 
alter ( with voice free as the Trump of Fame ) 
Their new King, and thy Succeſſor proclaim: 
EB 2 56. What 
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What buſie Motions, what wild Engines ſtand 
On tiproe in their giddy Brains? th* have fire 
Already in their Boſomes ; and their hand 

Already reaches ata ſword: they hire 

Poyſons to ſpeed thee ,, yet through all the Land 
What one comes to reveal what they conſpire ? 

Go now.,make much of theſe ; wage ſtill their wars, 
And bring home on thy Breſt more thankleſs ſcars. 


$7- 


Why did1 ſpend my Life, and ſpill my Blood, 
That thy firm hand for ever might ſuſtain 
A well-pois'd Scepter? does it now ſeem good 
Thy Brothers blood be-ſpilt life ſpent in yain ? 
* *Gainſt thy own Sons and Brothers chou haſt ſtood 
In Arms, when leſſer cauſe was to complain : 
And now croſs Fates a watch about thee keep, 
Can'ſt thou be'careleſs now, now can'ſt thou ſleep ? 


58, 


Where art thou Man ? what cowardly miſtake 

Of thy great ſelf, hath ſtoln King Herod ug thee ? 

O call thy ſelf home to thy felf. wake, wake, 

And fence the hanging ſwordHeav*nthrows upon thee: 

Redeem a worthy wrath, rouſe thee, and ſhake 

Thy ſelf into a ſhape that may become thee. 

Be Herod, and thou ſhalt not miſs from me 

Immorrall ſtings 50 thy great Thoughts, and thee. 
| 59. 50: 
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So ſaid, her richeſt Snake, which to her. Wriſt 
For a beſeeming Bracelet ſhe had ty'd 
( A ſpecial Worm it was as eyer kiſt 
The foatny Lips of Cerb:rus)) ſhe apply'd 
To the Kings Heart, the Snake no ſooner hiſt,, 
But vVertue,beard ic, and away ſhe hy'd, 
Dire Flames diffuſe themſelves through every vein, 
This done, home to her Hell ſhe hy'd amain, 


. 
- 


60: 


He wakes,and with him ( ne*r to ſleep ) new fears + 

His Sweat-bedewed Bed bad now betrai'd bim, 

Toa yaſt field of Thorns, ten thouſand Spears 

All pointed in his Heart ſeom'd co invade him : 

So mighty were th' amazing CharaRers 

With which his feeling Dream had thus diſmai'd him, 
He his own fancy-framed. Foes defies: 
In Rage, My Arms, give me my Arms, he crys, 


58 


As when a Pile of Food-preparing fire, 

The Breath of artificial Lungs embrayes, 

The Caldroh-priſon'd waters ſtreight conſpire, 

And bearthe bot Braſs wich. rebellious waves ? 

Ke murmures and rebukes their bold deſire ; 

Th' impatient Liquor, frets, and foams, and rayes, 

 Tillhis 0'rflowing pride ſuppreſs the Flame, 
Whence all his high ſpirits, and hot courige came. 

| E 3 62. So 
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So boils the fired Herod's blood-ſwoln Breſt, 

Not to be ſlak'd but by a Sea of Blood. 

His faithleſs Crown he feels looſe 0n his Creſt, 

Which onfalſe TyrantsHead ne'r firmly ſtood, 

The Worm of jealous Envy andunreſt, - 

To which his gnaw'd heart is the growing Food 
Makes him impatient of the lingri _ 
Hate the ſweet peace of all-compoling Night, 


63- | 
A Thouſand Prophecies that talk ſtrange thioxe, 


Had ſown of old theſe doubts in his deep Breſt; 
And now of late came T ribntary Ki | 


Bringing him nothing but new Lears Fraim th' Faft, 

More deep ſuſpicions, and more deadly ſtings. 

With which his Feay'rons Cares their cold jncreaſt 
And'now his dream ( hells firebrand) ſtill more bright, 
Shew'd him his fears, and kill'd him with the fight, 


64. 


No ſooner therefore ſhall the morning ſee 

(Night hangs yet heavy on the Lids of day ) 

But all his-Counſellours muſt fummon'd be 

To meet their troubled Lord : without delay 

Heralds and Meſſengers immediately 

Are ſentabout, who-poaſting every way 
To'th'Heads and Officers of every Band; 
Declare who ſends, and what is his Command. 

6 65. Why 


/ 
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, Steprtothe Tompe, og © 
_— y __ HE 65. " "0 
Whyirt -bou troubled Fierod what vain fear 


Thy Bloo ;rewlpiog Jeſt ing Breſt to, Rage doch move ? , --- 
Heay as King, who doffs bimſelf weak fleſh to wear, 
Comes not to'rule in Wrath, huc ſerve in Love : 
Nor would he this ghy feard Crown from thee Tear; 
But give thee a _—— >= | 

Poor jealoulie 1 why ſhould he wiſh ta.prey 

Upon thy Crown, .who gives his gwaaway, 


1066. 


Make to thy reaſon Man ; and mock thy-doubts, 
Leok how below thyFears their Cauſes tre , 
Thou art & ſoldier #ev#; fend thy:Seoury © 
See how he's furnifh't'fdr fo fear'd w/ War: © - - 
What Arniour does he weat 2a few thitfClonts; : > -- 
His Trumpets ? tender arys: his ment dare! 2.4 
So much ? rude Shepheards. What his Steeds ? alas 
Poor Beaſts! a flow Ole, and a fampte: Affe.! - :; 


F alt in] 
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.O here thak 'H | 
TT ly _ ai 964; 
ar ; 
Mnch | get fiir ſelf, "ei TI. "I 
Tris in one " Handful,” Heiven and a 
Heavens Royal Hoſts incitifit this ſmally”: 
To prove that true Schools uſe totell, 
Athouſand Angels in one point can dwell. 


It is Lojes Kredt ; BL 
Which here wk it Reknan to 
Cloſe couchtinyour white Boſore, and from, thence 


As from a ſnowy Fortreſs of deferee' + +} ork 55 
Againſt: cheIghoſtly Fos rozake your, partr:/ 1neh i 
And for theHoidof your whale har, ner” 214 
; #1:S00qei” 1 7211 2 

Iris chav z of Light), os 10 3 
Let conſtant Ule but keep it briobe 

You'l find it yields 
To Holy Hands and Humble Hearts, 

More Swords and Shields 
Then Sin hath Snares, or Hell hath Darts. 


.Only he ſure, 
__ The Hands be pure, . 
That hold theſe Weapons and the Eyes 
Thoſe of Turtles, « haſte, and True, 
 __ Waketal, and Wile. 
Here is Friend fhall fgheforFon, 


IEEE. oe NT, 
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44; 1 butthis Book before your Hearr, 
| Lec Prayer alvhe'to play Hs ptr | toy 


Y But ©' ; th# Heart _—_ 
Thar ſtudies this bigh Art 

MT Maſt be afere Honle keep, 
'v. JF And yer no ſleeper. 


Dear Soul be ſtrong, OI «a 

; rl Bo Fr . W i 
| hwy 5; ae Grites ng, 4% 
To make immorral dre IE 

For worthy Souls whoſe wiſe embraces 212 £1:49 


ſhove upthemſelyes for him, who is alone 
The ſpouſe of Virgins, and the Virgins Son: 


LY 'Burif the Noble Bridegroom when he comes 
1: * (Shall find the wandring heart from ==. 
214 Leaving her Chaſte abode, 
To gad abroad: 
Amongſt the gay Mates of Ln god of Flies, 
To neks þ won and to Jam 
And kee Devils H6 
To dance in the Suo-ſhine 0. hr ? friling 
but beguiling. 


Spear of Sweet and Supered Lies, 
Some ſlipery pair, x. Wo 
..j# OfFalſe perhaps as Fair 
Flattering but forſwearing Eyes. 


Doubtleſs ſome other Heart 
_. Will get the ſtarr, 


And i before, 

* Will cake on. ofthe Sacred lors 

Ofhidden Sweets, and holy Joyes, 

Words which are not heard with Ears 

* (Theſe tumultous ſhops of noiſe) _ 
EffeRual whiſpers whoſe fall oc. 

The Soul it ſelf more feels then hears. N 


Languiſhments, Luminous T Way 

Sights which are not ſeen wich Eyes, | 
Spiricual and Soul pierci Glances » DFE 

W hoſe Pure and. Sg flies 
Home to the Heart and ſets on fire . 
And melts it downjn ſweert defire ; "= 

Yet doth not ſlay 
To ask.the Windows ads ,to paſs that way, 


Delicious Deaths, ſoft Exhalations . 

Of Soul ; Dear, and Divine anniilations; 
A thouſand unknown Rites 
Of Joys, and ratified Delights, 


An hundred thouſand Loves and Graces! - 
And many a miſtick thing, | 
Which che Divine embraces 

Ofthe dear ſpouſe of Spirits with them will bring; 
For which it is no ſhame, 

Thatdull Morralicy muſt not know a oe, 


Of all this hidden ſtore. 
Of Bleſſings, and tenchouſand more; $ 1:26 
If when he come ©, 
He find the Heart from E, 
Doubtleſs he will unſoa 
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| Wimſelf ſome otherwhere, _ 
 F# And pourabroad #* p 
His precious Sweets, 
. YOa the fair Soul; whom firſt he meets: 


JOfair! O fortunate! Orich | Odear! 
O happy andthrice happy ſhe 
Dear Silver. breſted Dove _ 
Who ere ſhe be, | G 
Whoſe early Love 
| With winged Vowes, 
. » {Makes baſte to meer her morning Spouſe ; 
And cloſe with his untmorral kiſſes, 

Happy Soul who never miffes, 

To improve that precious hour ; : 
And every day, | of 
Seize her ſweet Prey ; =_ 

All freſh and fragranc as he riſes, 

- Dropping with. a Balmy ſhowr 
A delicious dew of Spices. ® 


fo let that happy Soul hold faſt 
Her Heavenly Armful, ſhe ſhall taſte 
At once ten thouſand Paradiſes, 
She ſhall haye power, 
To Rifle and Deflower 
The righ and roſeal Spring of thoſe rare ſweets, } 
Which with a ſwelling Boſome there ſhe meets, | 
Boundleſs and infinite, bottomleſs Treaſures 
Of pure inebriating pleaſures, 
TJ Happy ſoul ſhe ſhall diſcover, -- 
What joy, what bliſs, 
How many Heavens at once it is, 
'J To have a God become her Lover, 
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| 08 Ar, G. Herbert's Bvob; entitaled, The 
Temple of Sacred Poems, ſens -. 
to 4 Gentlewoman. p 


KB you Fair, on what you look? 
ivineſt Love lies in this Bgok : 
ExpeQing Fire from your Eyes, . 

To Vide the bu perienr; fri 
When your Handsuntyt ti : 
Think you *ve an by.ch 46 x : ] 
One that gladly will be nigh, _ - 

To waitupon each morning (igh. | 
To frterin the balmy Air,....: ns | 
Of your well perfumed Prayer,..... . =_—_ 
Theſe white Plames of his Heel fend ya... 
Which every ay to Heaven will ſend you +1, 
To take acquaintance of the Sphear, © 
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Andall the ſmoorh-fac'd kindred there, _.__ +... j 
And though Hyrberts Name do owe _ Fc 
Theſe Devotions, faireſt, know- ;-_-__—_ 
That whije I lay them on the, ſhrine - +: ©7 ,* 

t Of your white Hand, they are mine. 
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4 Hymn tothe Name and Honour of the Admia 4 

rable Saint T ERES A, Feundreſs of the »4 

Reformation of the Diſcalced Carmelites, both k 

Men and Women's a Woman for Angelical 

heighth of ſpeculation, for Maſculine courage 

of fry yy more then a Woman: who yet 4 

Child, out ran Maturity, and durſt plot 4 Mar: 

tyrdom. © ©, c 


b 
t—_ 


he 


FT Ove thou art abſolute, fole Lord 
Y1_Of Life and Death— To nrove the Word, 
ſeneed to go to none of all | 
boſe thy old ſoldiers, tour and tall 
Ripe and full grown, that conld reach down, 
Wich ſtrong "Arms their Triumphant Crown : 
Such as could with luſly breath, 
Speak loud unto the face of Death 
heir great Lords glorious Name, to none 
df thoſe whoſe large Breſts buile a Throne 
dr Love their Lord, glorious and preat, 

We'll ſee bim take a private ſear, 
Waod make his Manſion inthe milde 
id milky Soul of a ſoft Child. 


Scarce had ſhe learnt to Liſp aname 

Of Martyr, yet ſhe thinks it ſhame 

Life ſhouſd ſolong play with chat Breath, 
—þÞ -Which ſpent can buy ſo brave a Death, 


he never undertook to know, * 7 
hat Death wich Love ſhould have to doe, _ 
0 or 


, 'F3* 


- Nor hath ſhe e'r yer nnderſtood 


Why to ſhow Love ſhe ſhould ſhed Blood; 0 


Yet though ſhe cannot-tell you why, - 

She can Love and ſhe can Dye. 

'» Searce had ſhe Blood enough, ro make 

'- A guilty Sword bluſh for her ſake ; 
Yet has ſhe a heart dares bope to prove, 
How muchleſs trongis Death then Loye/ 


Be love butthere, let poor (ix years, 
Be poy'd with the matureſt Fears 
Man trembles at, we ſtraighr ſhall find 
Love knows no nonage, nor the;Mind. 
*Tis Love, not Years, or Limbs, that can 
Make the Martyr or the Man, 
Love toucht her Heart, and loe it beats 
High, and burns with ſuch brave heats : 
Such thirſt ro die, as dare drink up. 


. A thouſand cold Deathsin one Cup : 
Good reaſon, for ſhe breaths all fire, 
Her weak Breſt heaves with ſtrong delice, 
Of what ſhe may with fruicleſs wiſhes 
Seek for, amongſt her Mothers Kiſles. 


Since *tis not to be had at home, 

She'll travel to a Martyrdome, 

No. home -.for her confeſſes ſhe, 

But where ſhe may a Martyr be. 
She'll ro the Moors, and Trade with them, 
For this unvalued Diadem, 
She offers them her deareſt Breath, 


With Chriſts name in't in change for Death : 


She'll bargain with them, and will give 
Them God, and teach them howto live 
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* 1nhim, > if theythisdenie, - | 
{agen pee IRS - 
So ſhall ſhe leave amongſt them ſown, - = 
Her Lords Blood, oratlegſther own, 


Farewel then all the World, adieu, 

Tereſa is no more nn, ok met 21g | 
Farewel all pleaſures, ſports, and joyerh *' © 
Never till now eſteemed : 

Farewell, whatever dearfhay be, 

Mothers Arms, or Fathers Knee + | 

Farewel Houſe, and Farewel Home : 
She's for the Moors and Martyrdome. ; 


Sweet not ſo faſt, Loe thy fair Spouſe, - 
Whom thou ſeek'ſt with fo ſwift yows Y 
Calls chee back, and bids thee come, 

T* embrace a milder Martyrdome. 


Bleſt pow'rs forbid, thy tender life 
Should bleed upon a barbarons kmfe, 
Or ſome baſe hand have power to raſe, 
Thy Breſts chaſte Cabinet ; - and uncaſe 
A Soul kept chere ſo ſweet; Ono, «+ 
Wiſe Heaven will never have it fo : 

F Thouart Love's vitim, and muſt dye 
A death more myſtical and high : 
Into Loves hand thou ſhalt letfall, 
A till furviving Funeral, 


# - Heis che Dart muſt make the death, 
Whoſe firoke wall taſte thy hallowed Breath} | 
A Dartchrice dipe io that rich flame, _ 
- | cpon 
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Fit Exccutioners tor thee.” 

The faireſt, and the fieſt=born Lovegof fire, 
Bleſt Seraphims ſhall leave their Quire, 

And turn Loves ſoldiers upon thee, 

Wor exerciſe their Archery. 


O bow oft ſhalt. thou complain 
-Of a ſweet and ſubtile pain? 
Of intollerable joyes? 
. Of adeath in which who dics 
Loves his death, and dies again, 
And would for ever ſobe ſlain ! 
And lives and dies, and -knows not why 
To live, but that he ſtill may dye. 


How kindly will thy gentle Heart, 

Kiſſe the ſweerly—killing Dar: : 

And cloſe in his Embraces keep, 

Thoſe delicious wounds that weep 
Balſome, to heal themſelves with thus ; 
When theſe thy Deaths To numerous, 


Shall all at once dye -into' one, 
Andmelc thy ſouls ſireer Manſion z : 
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Shalt chou exhale to Haar atlaſt, 

In a diſſolving ſigh;, and then 
'# O what ! ask not the Tongues of men; 


:Þ Angels cannot tell, ſuffice, | 
| Thy ſelf ſhalt feel: thine own fall joyes, 
;} And hold them faſt for. ever there, - 

-£ So ſoon as thou ſhalt firſt appear 
' The Moon of MaidenStars ; thy white - 
{| Miſtreſs attended by ſuch bright 
Souls as thy ſhining ſelf ſhall come, 
And in her firſt ranks make thee room, 
Where 'mongſt her ſnowy Family, 
Immortal welcomes wait on thee. 


YO whatdelight when ſhe ſhall ſtand, 


'YAnd teach thy Lips Heayen, with her hand, 
"FJ On which chou now may'ſt to;thy wiſhes,}.., 
Heap upthy conſecrated Kifles. 

What joy ſhall ſeize thy Soul when ſhe 

'Y Bending her Bleſſed-Kyes on thee 

Thoſe ſecond ſmyles of Heaven ſhall dare 

4 Her mild Rays, through chy melting heare : 


Angels thy old friendsthere ſhall greet thee, 
Glad at their own home now, tg mee! thee, 
All thy good Works which went. betore 
And waited for thee at the Door 

Shall own thee there : and all in one 

Weave a Conſtellation 

Of Crowns, with which the King thy ſpouſe, 
Shall build upthy Cn: 
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All thy old Woes ſhall now ſmile'qn thee, 

And thy pains ſet bright upon thee : * * 

All chy ſorrows here ſhall ſhine, 

And thy ſufferings be Divine. 

Tears ſhallcake Comfort, and{turn Gems, 

And wrongs repentto Diadems., 

Even thy deaths ſhall live, and new 

Dreſs the ſoul, which late ory flew. 

Thy wounds ſhall bluſh to fuch bright ſcarrs, 

As keep account of the Lambs wars. | 
Thoſe rare Works, where thou ſhalt ſeave Writ, 
Loves Noble Hiſtory, with Wit" © 
Taught thee by none bnt him, while here 
They feed our fouls, Thall cloath'thine there. 
Each Heavenly Word, by whoſe hid flame 
Our hard hearts ſhafl ſtrike fire, the fame 
Shill Aouriſh an chy Brows, and be 
Both Fireto us, and Flame to thee : 
Whoſe Light ſhilllive bright, in <y face 
By Glory, in our Hearts by Grace. 


Thou ſhalt look round abour, and ſee 
Thouſands of crown'd Souls, thronp to be 

. Themſelyes thy Crown, Sons vf thy Nows : 
The Virgin. Births with which thy Spouſe 
Made fruitful thy fair foul ; Go now 
And with them all abour thee, bow * 
To him, pat on' (he1ſay) pur on,” 
My Roſy Love, that thy rich Zone, - 
Sparkling with the facred Flames, 

Of thouſaud uy hog: happy Goa x 
Heaven keeps upon thy ſcore, thy brighe 
Life brought chem fir to kiſs the brgh 


| Steps to the Temple. &7 
*Fhat kindled che co ſtarrs, and fo | 
tFſbou with che Lamb thy Lord ſhall't goe. 
\JAnd whete fo e'r_he fits, his white | 
vs walk with him thoſe ways of Light. 
Vbich whe in deach would live to ſee, 

uſt learn in life to dye likethee. 


: » 
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An dpology for the precedent Hymn, 4s ba- 
F- been writ whenthe Author | 
was yet 4 Proteſtant. 


s have I back again to thy bright name, 
Fair ſea of Holy tires, transfus'dthe Flame 
\Ftook from reading thee, 'cis to thy wr 
know chat in my weak and worthleſs ſong 
. "Fhou here arr ſer to ſhine, where thy full day 
- Farce dawns, O pardon, ifI dare to ſay 
Whine own dear Books are guilcy, for from thence 

I Learnt co know that Love is Eloquence : 
{tat Heavenly Maxim gave me heart co try 
\\Fwhar to other Tongues is Tun'd fo high 
.». by praiſe might nor ſpeak Eng roo, forbid 
f By all chy Myſteries char there lye hid ; ) 
xid it Mighty Love, let no fond bate 
KNames and Wordsſo far prejudicate; 
ils are not Spaniards too, one friendly Flood 
f Baptifme, blends them all into one Blood. 
ariſts Faith makes but one body of all fouls, 
d loves that Bodies Soul ; no Law controuls 
wr free Trafick, for Heaven we may maintain 
ace ſure with Piety, though it dwell in Spain. 
- What Soul ſoever in any Language can | 
That f* Heay'n like bers, is my Souls countrey-tmar. 
-, O'Tis 


£8 S teps to the'Temple. le "44d 


O 'Tis not Spaniſh, but 'tis Heaven ſhe ſpeaks, ;;/ | 7! 
'Tis Heaven thatlics in Ambuſhthere, and breaks // 
From thence into the wondring Readers Breſt, ' ' - 
Who finds his warm | heart hatch into a neſt : 
Of little Eagles and young Loves, whoſe high 
Flights ſcorn the Lazie Dult, and things chat dye, - 
There are enow whoſe Draughts as deep as Hell 
Drink up all Spaiz in Sack, let my Soul ſwell 
Withthee ſirong \'Wine of Loye; fer orhers ſwitn 
In puddles, «we. will pledge this. Seraphim __ 
Bowls full of richer Blood thep bluſh of Grape 
Wasever guilty of, change we our ſhape, 
My ſoul, ſome drink from:Men to Beaſts; Othen, 7 
Drink well '\we prove more, not leſs then-Men:z | * 
And turn not Beaſts, but Angels. -Ler the King, 
Me ever intotheſe his Cellarsbrihg 
Where flows ſuch Wine as we tan-have of none 
But him who trode the Wine-prefs all alone : 
Wine of Youths life, and the ſweet deaths of Love,  / 
Wine of immortal mixture, whidrean prove | 
Its Tinture fromthe Rofie Ne& ir, Wine 
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That can exale weak Earth, -andio refine - 
Our Duſt, that m one Draught, Mortality > 
May drink it ſelf up, and forget ro dye. T> 
mnt 4 87 
On a Treatiſe of Charity, . 

Lo then, immortal Maid ! Rel:gionriſe / | - 
Put on thy ſelf in thine own looks : © our Eyes: N, 


Be what thy Beauties, nor our blots, have made thee; Or 
Such as (e'rour dark fins ro Duſt berray'd thee ): 1 N 

Heay*n ſet thee down:new dreſt; when thy wa or % 
Shot thee like Lightning to th' aſtonifhe Eerth. ' 1 - | 336 


From 


wo 


Yep? to: the Temple. 
From th* dawn of thy fair Fye-lids wipe away 
Dull Miſts and melincholly Clouds : take day 
And thine own Beams about thee : bring the beſt 
Of whatſoe'r perfum'd thy Eaſtern ef. 

Girt all thy Glories to thee : then fit down, 
Open this Book, fair Queen, and take thy Crown, 
Theſe learned Leaves ſhall vindicate to thee 
Thy Holieſt, Humbleſt, Handmaid, Charity ; 
She'l dreſs thee like us ſelf, ſet thee on high 
Where thou ſhalt reach all hearts, command each Eye, 
Lo where I ſee thy offrings wake, and riſe 
From the pale Duſt of that ſtrange Sacrifice 
which they themfelves were , each one putting on 
A Majeſty that may beſeem rhy Throne. 
The Holy Youth'of Heav'n whoſe Golden Rings 
Girt round thy awful Altars with bright wings 
Fanning thy fair Locks ( which the World believes 
As much as ſees ) ſhall with theſe ſacred Leaves 
Trick their tall Plumes, and in that garb ſhall go 
Ifnort more glorious, more conſpicuous ths, 
Be it enaRtedthen 
br fair Laws of thy firm-pointed Pen, 

s ſervices no longer ſhall put on 
A ſluttiſneſs, for pure Religtin: 
No longer ſh:11 6ur Churches frighted Rones 
Lie ſcatter'd like the Burnt aud Martyr'd bones 
Of dead Devotion nor faint Marbles weep 
Intheir fad Ruines ; nor Religion keep 
A melancholly Manſion in thoſe co!d 
Urns; Like Gods SanRuaries they looket of old ; 
Now ſeetn they Temples conſecrate to none, 
Or to a ne God” Deſolation; 


| No morethe Hypocrite ſhall th? »prighe be 


B:cauſe he's ſiff,; and will confeſs no Knee : - 


W{ F 3 While 
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While athers bend their Knee, no more ſhalt thoy7 
(Diſdainful Duſt- and Aſhes ) bend thy Brow ; + 
Nor on Gods Altar caſt two ſcorching Eyes 

Bak'c in hot ſcorn, for « burnt Sacrifice : 

But ( fora Lamb) thy tame and tender Heart 
New ſtruck by Love, {till trembling on his Dart ; 
Or (for two Twrtle Doves ) it ſhall ſuffice 
To.bring a pair of meek and humble Eyes 

This ſhall from henceforth be the Maſculine Theme 
Pulpits and Pens ſhall ſweat in , to redeem 
Vertue to Aion, that Life-feeding flame 

That keeps Religion warm - not ſwell « xame 
Of faith, a Afowntam word, made up of Air, 
With thoſe dear ſpoils that wont to dreſs the Fair 
Arid fruitful Charities full Breaſts ( of old ) 
Turning her out to tremblein the cold. 

W hat can the Poor hope from us > when we be 
Uncharitable ev'nto Charity. 
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On the Glorious Aſſumption of the 
Bleſſed Virgin. 


Hai ſhe is call'd, the parting hour is come, 

rake thy farwel poor world, heaven muſt go home, 
A picce of Heavenly Lightpurer and brighter - (her 
Then the chaſt ſtars whoſe choice Lamps come to hght 
While through the Chriſtal Orbs clearer chen they 
She climbs and makes a far more Milky way , 

She's call'd again, hark how th' immortal Dove 
Sighs to his Silver Mate : riſe up my Love, 

Riſe up my fair, my ſpotleſs one, 
1he Winter's paſt, the Rain is gone : 


k 
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wth —, Seed: to the owe! - 
| The Springis come, the Flowers appear, _ | 

No Sweets;ſince chou art wanting my : 

Come away my Love, 
Come away my Dovey 
caſt off delay : 
The Court of Heay'n is come, 
To wait upon thee home ; 
Come away, come away, 

She's cal'd again, and will ſhe goe, 
When Heaven bids come, who can ſay no? 
Heav'n calls her, and ſhe muſt away, 

Heaven will not, and ſhe cannot ſtay, 
Goe then, goe ( Glorious ) on the Golden wings 
Of the bright youth of Heay'n, that (ings 


Under ſo ſweet a burden: go, 
Since thy great Son will have it ſo : 
And while thou go'ſt , our ſong and we, 


Will as we may reach after thee. 

Hail Holy Queen of humble Hearts, 

We in thy praife will have our parts; 

And though thy deareſt looks muſt now be light 
Tonone but the bleſt Heavens, whoſe brighc 
Beholders loſt in ſweet delight 

Feed forever their fair fight 

With thoſe Divineſt Eyes, which we 

And our dark Worid no more ſhall ſee, 
Though our poor joys are parted ſo, 

Yer ſhall our Lips never ler go 

Thy Gracious Name, but to the laſt, 

Our loving Song ſhall hold it faſt, 


Thy ſacred Name ſhall be 
Thy ſelf to us, and we 
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With Holy cares 'will keep it by us, 
We ro the laſt | 
Will hold irfaſt, TE 
And no Aſſumpiyn ſhall deny us. 
All the ſweeteſt Showers, 
Of our faire(t Flowers 
Will we ſtrow upon ic : 
Though our ſweetneſs cannot make 
It ſweeter, they may rake 


.Themſclves new ſweetneſs from it. 


Maria, Men and Angels ſing, 

Alaria Mother of our King, 

Live rareſt Princeſs, and may the bright 
Crown of a moſt incomparable Lighc 
Embrace thy radiant Brows, Omay the beft 
Of eyerlalting joys bath thy white Breſt, 
Live our chaſte Love, the Holy Mirth 

Of Heaven, and Humble Pride of Earth : 
Live Crown of Women, Queen of Men ; 
Live Miſtreſs of our Song, and when 

Our weak deſires have done their beſt, 
Sweet Angels come, and ſing the reſt, 


—_ 
—_—_— 


An Hymn on the Circumciſion of 
our Lord, 


Iſe thou beſt and brighteſt morning, 
R Roſie wich a double Red , - 
With thine own Bluſh thy Cheeks adorning, 

Andthedear Drops this day were ſhed, 


All 
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All the Purple yride'6f Laces;” ro 2218074 yl 
| Thecrimſon Curtains of thy Beg" © 5 0 
Guild thee not with i fiveet, Graces, © oo © 
Nor ſets thee its ſo rich a.Red.'-{--- - 57 


Of all the fiir Cheekt-Flowers that fill thee} '” *-/* 
None ſo fair thy 'Boſom ftrows, * . © +5 


As this modeſt Maiden Lilly 
Our Sins have ſham'd into a Roſe, 
"C70 a3 
Bid the Golden God heup, ( — 
Burniſht in-his Glorious cams "* wx 


Pur all his Red eyed Rubies on, * : 
Theſe Rubies ſhall put out his eyes. 


Let him make poor the Purple Eaft, 
Rob the rich Store her Cabinets keep, 

The pure birth of each ſparkfing neſt 
That flaming in their fair Bed ſleep. 


Let him embrace his own bright. Trefleg 
With a new m6ttiing made of Gems; 

And wear in chem his wealthy dreſſes, 
Another day of Diadems. 


When he hath done all he may, 
To make himſelf Rich inhis riſe; 

All will be darkneſs, to the day . 
T hat breaks from one of theſe fair eyes, 


And ſogn the ſweet Truth ſhall appear, 
Dear Babe e*r tnany days be done : 
The Moon fhall come to meet thee here} 
. FAnd leave the longadored Sun, 


Nor whilechey leave him ſhall they loſe the Sun, 
dey Ree find two for one. 


—_—_—_— 


On Ho 


o cape Aoſwer, between 
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Cow 


Ho: whoſe EET! g rujn'd is 
Hike. if it ifitmiſs, 
Whom 11! and Good doth equally confound, 
And both Fay va. of Fate's dilemma wound, 
Vain ſhadow |! that doth vaniſh quite 
Both at full Nooa, and perfeft Night. 
The Fates have not a poſſibility 
Of Bleſſing thee, 
If things then from their ends we bappy call, 
*Tis Hopeis the moſt hopeleſs thing af all, 


Craſhaw. 


Dear Hope ! Earth's Dowry, and Heayen's Debt, 
The Entity of things that are not yet. 


Subr'leſt, ſrveſt Be | Thou by whom 
Our xr Nothing hath a Econ: p 


"* 
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| Fair clondof Fire, both Shade and Lighe, - 
Our Life in Death, our Day in Night. 
Fates cannot find out a capacity 
Of hurting bee. , 
From-thee their thinn Dilemma with blunt Horn 
Shriaks, like the ſick Moon at the wholſome morn; 


Cowle. 


Hope, thou bold taſter of Delight, 
8 Who, inſtead of doing fo, deyour'ſt it quite. 
| | Thou bring't us an Eltate, yer leav/ſRuspoor, 
By clogging it with Legacies before. 

The joys which we intire ſhould wed, 

Come deflour'd Virgins to our Bed : 

Good Fortunes without Gain imported be, 

So mighty Cuſtome's paid co thee. 

For Joy, like Wine kept cloſe, doth better taſte ; 
If it fake Air before its ſpirics waſte, 


Crafhaw. 


Thou art Loves Legacy under Lock 
Of Faith : the Steward of our growing ſtock, 
Our Crown-Lands lie above, yet each Meal brings 
A ſeemly Portjon for the Sons of Kings 

Nor will the Virgin- joys we 

Come lefs uabroken to our Fed, 

Becauſe that from the Bridal Cheek of Blis, 

T hou thus ſtealſt down a diſtant Kiſs; 

Hopes chaſte Kiſs wrongs no more joys Maidenhead, 
Then Spouſal Rices prejudge the Marriage-bed. 


Cowley. 


Hope, Fortynes cheating Lottery, © © - 
Where for ohe Prize an handred Blanksthere be. 
Fend Archer Hope; who tak*ſtthine aitn ſo farre, 
T hat ſtill, or ſhort or wide, thine Arrows are, 

+ Thine empty Cloud-the £'ye it ſelf deceives 

With ſhapes chat our own Fancy gives : 

A Cloud, which Gil and Painted now appears, 

But muſt drop preſently in Tears. 
When thy falfe Beams 0'r Reaſons light preyail, 
By :gnes fatui not North Stars wefail, 


 Crafhaw. 


Fair Hope | our earlier Heaven by thee 
Young Time is caſte to Eternity, 'L4 
| The generous Wine with Age grows ſtrong, not ſower, 
Nor need we kill thy Fruit to ſmell thy Flower, 
Thy Golden Head- never hangs down, 
Till in the Lap of Loves fullnoon 
It falls and dyes': oh no, it melts away 
As doththe dawn into the day : 
As lamps of Sugar loſe themſelves, and twine 
Their ſubtle Effence with the ſoul of Wine. 


Cowley, 


' Brother of Fear! more piily clad, 
The merrier fool o'ch* two, yet quite as mad, 
Sire of Repentance | Shield of fond defire, 
That blows the Chymicks, and the Lovers fire, 
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Still leading them inſenſibly on, 
With the — Witchcraft of Anon: 
Bythee the one doth changing Nature through 
Her endleſs Labyrinths purſue, 
| And th other chaſes woman, while ſhe goes 
; © | More ways, and turns, then hunted Nature knows. 


Craſhaw. 


Fortune alas above the Worlds Law wars + 
Hope kicks the curl'd Heads of conſpiring Stars. 
Her Keel cuts not the Waves, where our winds ſtirre; 
And Fate's whole Lottery is one blank to her. 
Her ſhafts and ſhe fly farre above, 
And forr:ge inthe Fields of Light, and Loye, 
Sweet Hope ! kind Cheat | fair Fallacy ! by thee 
We are not where, or what we be, 
" & But what, and where we would : thus art thou 
| Ourabſent preſence, and our future now, 


Craſhaw: 


Faith's Siſter 1 Nurſe of fair defire ! 
Fears Antidotel a wiſe, and well ftay'd fire 
Temper'd 'twixt *cold deſpair and torrid joy : 
Queen Regent in young Loves Minority. 

Though the vext Chymick vainly chaſes 

His fugitve Gold through all her taces, 

And loves more. fierce, more fruitleſs fires aſſay 

One Face more fugitive then all they, 

True Hoepe's a glorious Huntreſs, and her chaſe 
The Godof Nature in the Field of Grace. 
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Other Poems written on ſeveral 
occahons. 
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By Ricuand Cras navy, 
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MſieR's; Duel. 


Ow Weſt ward Sol the ric 
of Noon high Honor ee bard by ſpore cunt 


Fa” on. the Scene of a green PIat, ,,,.'c. 

lader . FfoteRion of an Oak, there fare. 

Wee: Lutes-Maſter'z in whoſe gentle Airs... 

& loſt the Days hear, and bis dio hotcareps.... \þ 
Cloſe inthe covert. of Fn 
giogale come from. Wanks 


he free gh abate Tree, -;1 A i | 
Pray. army an harmleſs Syren ſhe). 


ie flo he he tag and didomoraia, | 
] Muſick's ſoft report ; and mold tlie ſame 

own Murmures, that what ever mood 
þ curious finger lent, CIOnY 
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bs 1 SIE "-vF 4 G F of. | | 
o cloſer ſtrains, and &r the War begin, 

He lightly skirmiſhes gn_every ſtring | 
Charg'd with a flyingtolithy and fireight way ſhe | 


Cary iggy voice 45 r 1: SA 
Into arg es Gnecprd1 ones, 
And retonFup In foft dinhons © © x7 


Quick Volanes of will Nees y' wlet bim know 
By ghac ſhrill Taſte, ld dgfomgzhing too. hr 
- Hig#imble bands inſt then up each ttring M1 
Ep'ring arfulneſs; apd m en ſfing - M1 
thar own dance; now negligently raſh ' 
He throws his Arm and with a long drawn daſh 
Blends all together, - then diſtin&ly rips 
From this to that, then quick-rerarning skips 
And ſnatches this again, and padfes there. 
She meaſures eyery Meaſure, every where _ _ 
Meer Att with Art; ſorjerinies as if in doribt © 4 
Noe perfe& yer. and fexring/ to be our, 
Trails her plain Ditry in 6c long ſpun Note, , | 
Through the Neth paſſage 6f her Throar : 
« , Aclear unwiinkled ſong, then doth ſhe point it 
Wihe fam ary ſeverely  Joynric | 
By i tdimonifiyes, t a heing r 
Intedatrovertin# warbles evenſy Thar'd, 
With het ſweet Telf ſhe wriingles ; be ama2'd 
That fromWfaritaChanndl d be rais'd' 
The Torrent of 4 voice, whofe melody 
Could melf into fuch feet variety, 
Strains higher yet , "that tickled with rare Art 
me Calling firipps ( eachbregching in bis part) 


# yh; : 1, of HO Wſes. 7 | 
oſt kindly 46 Tt ohe, oar, the 8 rn Lang 


rly Groans diſtzins 
Neyo CAE TEA « chitps at x thi ind chides, 
—_— Moderacour ) Rides 
id cloſes the ſweet quarrel, rotfing all 
parſe, ſhrill. at once , a5 when the Ttuinpets call 
Jot Afart to th" Harveſt of Dearhs Field, and woo 
ws hearts irito their hands ; this Leſſon too 
| Lye him back, her ſoppte Breſt rhrills out 


| in a warbling doubr 
Tb ing n, ond yn aa o'r her $kill, 
d folds in way'd Notts with a crembling Biff, 


ant Series of her ſlippery Sot 
; Ne pre ſhe ſaddenly into a Thio's 
Þe hore thick ſobs, "whoſe chundting F oters float; 
d roul chemſetves over her Lubrick Throat 
ppanting Murmtrs, ſtill'd our of her Breaſt 


+ iuptrarens, & -jrr 2 the ſugred Neſt 


df cher-delictous t there does lye 

hing in ſtreams of liquid Melodic , 
Abiabcks beſt Seed- plot; wher! in ripen'd Airs 
PÞGolden-headed Harveſt faitly rears 
is Honey-dropping tops, plow'd by her Breath 
Fhich thiere reciprocally laboarech. 
Whit fweer foylic ſeems a Holy' wire 
Founded ro th* Nate of great Apallo's Lyre , 

toſe Silver-roof rings with the ſprighcly Notes 
Wireet-Lip'd Angel-Imps, that fwill their Throars 
ons morning Helicon, and then 

foft -Anchetns to the Ears of Men, 
© woo them froth their Beds, ſtill fmurmuring 

Yar Men can ſleep while th their Martens fing 
Iolt Divine Service) who hole fo early lay 

eyeacs the " of b ——_— day. 
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a mightyou hear her kindle her ſoft voice, 
In the cloſe margur of a ſparklicig.noiſe , wy 

And lay the ground-work of her hopetul ſong, 

Stilf keeping inthe forward Stream, ſolong = 

Till a.ſweet whirlwind ( ſtriving to get our ) 

Heaves her ſoftBofome, wanders round about, ... , 

And makes a pretty, Earchquake in her Breſt, _ 

Till the fledg'd Notes at length forſake their Neſt , 

Flutcering in wanton ſhoals , and to the Sky \- 

Wing'd with their own wild Eccho's pratling fly. 

She opes the Floodgate, and obs Tide Tt 

Of ſtreaming Sweetnels which in State doth ride +, 

On the wav'd back, of every, ſwelling train, . _ ., 

Riſing and falling.in,a- pompous Lrain:; 

And while ſhe chus diſcharges a ſhrill. Pea! 

Of flaſhing Airs; ſhe qualifcs their Zeal 

Wizh che cool Epode of a graver Naat. . Sn 

Thus high, thus low, as it her Silver, Throat Af: 

Would reach the Brazen voice of Wars hoarſe Bird; The 

Her ltctle ſoul is raviſht : and ſo.pour'd The: 

Into looſe extaſies, that ſhe is plact _ Ib 

Above her ſelf, Muſicks: Exrhuſiaſtr, JVic 
Shame now and, Anger mixta doyble ſtain War 

In the Muſicians face; yer once ag:in s 6 

( Miſtreſs ) Icome;. now reach a.\train my Lute - Whe 

Above her mock,” or be for ever mute, . Mun: 

Or Tunea Song of victory to me; 

Or to thy ſelf ſing thine own Obſequie ; 

So faid, his hands ſprighly as Fire. he fliogs, 

And w.th a quavering coynels taſts che-{trings 7, . ...u# 

The ſweer-Lip'd Siſters Mufically- Irighted, -, ..., Whei 

Singing their ters, are fearfully.delighyed : 

Trembting as when Apolto's Golden Hairy 

Are fau'd and frizled jo the wanton Airs 
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Of his own Breath,whichmarriedro his lyre (higher; 
& Doth Tune the Sphrare and make Heavens ſelf louk 
{ this to thar, from chat co this he flies, 
T Feels Muſicks pulſe in all her Arteries, 
Caught ina Net which there Apollo ſpreads, , 
\JHis Fin rs ſiruggle with the vocal T hreads, 
Jfollowing thoſe little Rills, he finks into 
"FA Sca of Helicon ; his Hang does 
Thoſe pres of ſweetneſs which FP d.op, 
Avofter chen that which pants in Hebe's Cup : 
FThe bumourous ſtrings expound his Learned ronch * 
By various Gloſſes, now they ſeem to grucch, 
and murmure ina buzzing dinne, then pgingle 
Yin ſhrill-rongu'd Accents, ſtriving to be ſingle, 
Every ſmooth turn, every deliciods (ffroke 
IGives life to ſome 'new Grace ; rhus doth h* invoke 
ASvecetnels by all her Names, thus, bravely thus 
Y(Frzught with a Fury fo harmonious /) 
. The Lutes |:ght Gerizs now does proudly riſe, 
AHeav'd on the ſurges of ſwoln Rapſodies, 
- IVhoſe flouriſh: ( Meteor-like ) doth curle the Air 
ich Alaſh of bigh-born Fancies here and there 
Wancing in lofty meaſures, and anon 
\FCreeps onthe ſoft rouch of a tender tone, 
- Whoſe trembling Murmurs melting in wilde Airs 
\Muns to and fro, complaining his ſweet Cares; 
cauſe thoſe precious myſteries that dwell 
Muſick's raviſh't ſoul he dare not tell, 
it whisper to the World : thus do they vary, 
ach ſtring his Note, as if they meant to carry 
their Maſters bleſt ſoul,” ( ſnarcht our at his Ears 
W a ſtrong Extaſy) through all the $p*ears 
A Moficks Heaven; and ſeacirthere 0a high 
Wt" Empreum _T 7 Wa 
WW. | 3 
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For Life by Volumes lengthened, 
For the Laurel in his verſe, 


, \ vt wt 
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A; hog after ſo lang, ſo loydia firife - 

Of bleſt varjety arcending an I 

His Fingers faireſt Revolution, | I 

In many a ſweet Riſe, many as ſweet a fall ) | 

A full-mouth'd Diapa/on ſwallows. all. "1.4 
This done, he liſts what ſhe would fay to this, 

And ſhe, although. her Breath's late exerciſe 

Had deak too roughly with her tender Throat, 

Yet furmmons all her ſweet powers for a. Note; 

Alas} in vain 1 for while ( ſweet ſoul } ſhe tries 

To meaſure all thoſe wild diverfities, 

Of charr'ring ſtrings, by the ſmall ſizeof one 

Poor ſimple voice, rais'din a Natural Tone; 

She fails, afd failing grieves, and grieving dies; 

She dies, and leaves her life the ViRor'sprize, 

Falling upon his Lute; O fit to have 

« That liy'd fo ſweetly ) deag, ſo ſweet a Grave / 


——— 
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Hppn the Death of 4 Gemlemgn, 


| Fa and fond Mortality, 

\ Who will ever credit thee? 
Fond and faithleſs thing ! that ths, 
In our beſt hopes beguileſt us 
What a reckoning haſt thou made, 
Of the hapes in him we laid? 


A line or wo, to.ſpeak him dead. 


The ſullen Cypreſſe g'r his Heric, . 


ms 63 


8 For a filver<crownet: & 1g 1: | 
A pr oy oor =p ALE SOIT 77 
| cfurene ſo0;Yoops Draft . 4 9.44] _ G b- 
| aital, thus much Puſt! | i 
| Naw ot boar arr tharſnatchr hm hee, | 
Stopt the Month of Eloquence, tt 
'F Thou gh ſhe be-dumb e'r ſince his Dearh, an'e 
4] Not 'd ws 01k 7-0-1 erd, 
Þ Yetif ar leaſt ſhe nor denies, 

The ſad Langage of out 
'} Wearecontented : CT" 
J Languige none-more fluent-is;/ 
{Þ Nothing ſpeaks-our Grief. fo well 
| As to ſpeak nothing : 'Come then te'! 
I Thy mind: ines who &Prhou'do, 
{ That ow'ſt a!Name ro Miſery 222 + 
YEyes are Vocal; Tearshave-Tongues, 
| And there be words not made with Langs, 

YSententious Howers, O ter them fall, . 
— {Their cadence is Rherorical, 

Here's a Theme will drink thy expeice 

JOf all chy watry Eloquence ;. 

Weep then,. onely be expreft 

Thus much, He's Dead, and Weep heref., 


: 
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Mpon the Death of Mr. Hertys, 


A Plant of Noble ſtemme, forward and fair, 


\s ever whisper'd.co:the Mor 
4 A d intheſe happy Grounds 5 OOO 
His 


Noſe riing\Ycie =m ele be 
" op 


U 
6. - 


His Headin Clonds, mn done 2-1 6 

ImpaticntNature bad taut Morion - + 4ki., 1 i: 

To ſtarc from/T1me, apd chearfully tofly)! , 

Before; own ſcize upon Mapatity 7.:.; -- 

1] bus gre (00 TI a in whoſe Fw ſhade, '/ 

The Sun bimaſe oft wiſh»eo fir, —— #550 | 

The morning Mibſcs' pereh-like Birds, mg 

Among his Branches, yea, and vaw'd-to bring 

His own delicious Pheenix fromthe Bleſt 

Arabia, there to build -ber Virgin Neſt 

To hatch her ſelf i in, 'mong@his Leaves-wthe Day - 

Freſh from the Roſie Eaſttcqoyc'r to 

To them ſhe gave the firtand faireſt Beatn-- 4 

=o nareſt Pearls, thacgrps hee Even them. Deas, | h 
pureſt Pearls; £ 

T h= balmy Zephirns gat {a ſweet a 1=a 

By often kiſſing them, —— 

Glad time t@ripen ? "IX 

The timerous Maidens es on jaar Bough, 

ye forth from their firſtblaſhes: ſo: that now 

houſand ruddy; hopesſmil'd' in each Bud, 

And flatter'd every greedy-Eye that* ſtood 

Fix in Delight, as if already-there- - 

"Thoſe rare Prnies'dangled; hen the Golden year 

His Crown expeRted, when (O Fate, O Time 

Thar ſeldom lett'ſt a bluſhing yourhful Prime 

Hide his hot Beams in fhade of filver Age , 

So rare is hoary, vertye}) the dire Rage _, 

Of a mad florm thefe blvomy joyes all fore, 

+ Ravifhe the Maiden Biofſomes, and down bore 

The TN yur in this Ground his pre The pou Hog 

Still lives, which when weak T ime ſhall 'd out 

Ihi6-Eeohrity;'and cirentir/ foe > ff &. 

Dance ina voleſs round, i agpi ſhall riſe 
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fair 


Son of an ever-youthlul Spring; 


A Mean while, whoe'r thou art 


? 


\ 


/} Odo thou water it with one kind Tear. 


——_—_—_ - 


Upon the Death of the moſt defired Mr, Henry, 
Fath, what doſt? O holdthy blow, 
| What thoa doſt-rhou doſt' not- know. 
\ VF Death thou muſt noe here be crue), © 
I This is Natures choiceſt' Jewel, 


This is be in whoſe rare frame, 


Nature labour'd for a' Name; 
And meant to. leave his precious Feature, 


The pattern of a perfeRt Creature, 
Joy of Goodneſs, Love of Art, | 


Vertue wears him next her Heart x- 


Him the Muſes love to follow, 


- Kim th 
. Apolbo 


call theis" Vice-Apolbo 
iden though thou be, 
Thy artnot fairer then is he. 
Nor more lovely life'ſt thy 


head, 


Bluſhing from thine(Eaftern Bed, 


The. Glories of thy 'Youth ne'r knew 
| Brighter hopes hen he can ſhew; 


Why then ſhould ite'r be ſeen, 


That bis ſhould Fade while thine is Green 3 


And wilt Thou, ( Ocruelboaſt 1 ) 
Put-poor Nature to ſuch” coſt ? 


O *twill undog our common Mother, 


To be at charge of ſach another : 
What? think. we tono other end, 


| Grqcious Heavens do -uſe-to ſend 


I've ſeen indeed the hope 
Of a raddy = | | 
Ofihe ew Ciluted Day, Ped: 
(His tender Top nar fully ſpread) 


Invited him no moreto- hide- 

Within himſelf che Purple pride. 

Of his forward Flower, when log: + 
While he ſweetly 'gan to. ſhow 


Cruel fe thither- hyd 
And with the ruſh _ "ode bf, 
 Sham'd not ſpiteſally to waſk' -- 

' All his Leaves, fo freſh; fo lreet,.. 
And lay them trembling at: bis feet; 
I veſeenthe Mornings lovely Ray, 
... Hover o'r the new-born Day, 
” With Rofiowiny ſo' bp mh tr 
” As if he kor'f a, 

When aruddy dans whole 
Made Heavens radiant face laok' foul, 
; Call'd for an untimely Nighs,: - 

- To blot the newly blofſom'd Light 
+ But were the Roſes bluſh {6- rare, 

* Were the Mornings ſmile {o fair 
Asis he, nor Cloyd-yioz Wind - 


 Sparebim, Deathi,.Q-ſpare him-chen, 
_ feaceche ſwcetelt among men; y.. -.- 


The ſweet daſh of a ſheeradw/ ied, 


Ws ae Ce > 6 os. 5 


His ſwelling Glories, 6; | o\ rai | 


But would be courzequs, would: be. kind, | 


Sz. ea oe as wat not ll hos ab a6 nc. 


Bar O thou wilt not, cagit not ſpare, 
Haſte hath. never time- to heas ; 
] herefore if he needs mult ga, x  :. 
' And the Fates will have it ſo, . | 
Softly may hgbe poſſeſt, 

Of his monumenral Reſk, : ond ; 
-+ | Safe, thou dark home of the dead, . 
Safe O hide his loved head, 

For Pitties ſake O hide him quite, 

From his Mother Natures light ; 

Leſt, for the Grief kis' loG-may move, 

All her Births Abortive prove. 


—__— 


» Another, 


|þ ever Pitty were acquainted F oice an Bf 
With Rerne Death, it c're he fainted, - 
Or forgot the cruell vigor, 

Of an Adamantine rigour, 

Here, o here we ſhonld dave known it, 

Here or no where he'd have ſhownic, 

For ke whoſe pretioug memory, 

Bathes intears of every eye z 

He to whom our ſorrow 

All the ſtreams of all her ſprings, 

Was fo rich in Grace and Nature, 

In all the gifts that bleſy a Creature, 

The freſh hopes of his lovely Youth 

Houriſht in ſo fair a grouth, 

So ſweet the Temple was, that ſhrin'd 

' The Sacred ſweetneGof hismind. | 
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That ar col the Fates won torelent ; 
Could now what Mereymeatie? 
Or had ever learnt to bear 

The ſoft TinRure of a Tear ? 

Tears would now have' flew'd ſo deep, 
As might have taught Grief how to weep? : 
Now all cheir ſteely Operation, 

Would quite have loſt the cruel faſhion : : 
Sickneſs would have gladly been, 

Sick himſelf to have fav'd him - 

And his Feaver wiſhtto prove 

Burning onely in his Love; 

Him when wrath it ſelf bad ſeen, ||. 
oy its ſelf had loſt his ſpleen , | 
Grim deſtruQtion here amaz'd, C | 
In ſtead of ſtriking would have gaz'd; 
Even the Iron-pointed Pen, 

That notes the Tragick Dooms of men 
Wet with Tears ftill'd from the Eyes, 
Of the flinty Deſtinies, 

Would have [earnt a ſofter ook 

And have been afham'd to. 

His Lives ſweet ſtory, by the 

Of a cruel ſtop ill place 

In the dark Volume of "our Fate, 
Whence each Leaf of Life hath Date; 
Where in fad particulars, 

The total ſum of Man appears; 

And the ſhort clauſe of Mortal Breath, 
Bound inthe period of 'Death : 

Inall the Book if anywhere 

Snch a Term asthis [pare here, | 
Could have been found;*twould have been read, 
Writ] in white Letters-9'r: his head z 
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annext, 1! {211 
Ihe fair gloſs of a fairer\Texr, rr 


In brief, if any one were free, 

He. was that one, and onely he, 
But he alas ! even he isdead- 

And our hopes fair Harveſt ſpread 

In the Duſt, Pity now ſpend... / 

All the Tears that Grief can lend : - 

$ad Mortality may hide, 

In his Aſhesall her pride, 

With this Inſcriptiono'r his head; 


All hope of nevey dying here ligs dead. * + 


IJ Ys 7:0; 
His Epitaph, 
Paeer who e'r thou) art, 
Stay a while and let chy Heart 
Take acquaintance. of this ſtone, 
Before thou paſſeſt further on 


This None will tell thee that beneath, 
Isentomb'd the Crime of -Death ; 


The ripe endowments of whoſe mind, | 


Left his years ſo much behind, 
That numbring of his Vertges Praiſe, 
Death loſt the reckoning, of, his Days z 


' And believing what they told, 


Imagin'd bim exceeding old ; 
In him perfeRion roy EY 4 


The ftrengrth of her United worth ; 
Him his wiſdomes growth 
Made fo , even in Youth, 
.That inthe Center of his Breſt 
( Sweet as is the Phenix Neſt ) 


4 AIR Ho 


The ſplendor of his Birth 41d Blood, 
Was but the Gloſs of his 6wn Good, 
The flouriſh of his ſober Youth 

* Was thepride of Naked Trarh : 
In compoſure of hia Face 
Liv'd a fair, but Manly Graee; 

- His Mouth was Rhetorick'y beſt Mold, 
His. Tongue the Tourhftorie of hee Gold ; 
What Word-ſoe'r bis Breath kept warm, 
Was no Word now but a Charm : 

For all perſuilive Gt#ets.thence 
Sucke their ſweereſt Influence , 
His Vertue that within-ltkd'r6or, 
Could not chooſe bur ſMine- withont , 
Andh' Heart-bred Luſtre 6f his' worth, 
Ateach corner peeping forth, 
* Pointed him out, in-all His ways, 
. Circled round ip his 6w# Rays + 
* That to his (weetrith if tiens 
Were-vow'd Loves fl | 
. Him whilefreft and ke Time 

Cheriſhr in his Golden' Printe; 

E're Hebe's Hand had averhai® | 

His .ſmooth Cheeks wiely# Downy firide ; 

The ruſh of Deaths petty Wive;, 

Swept him off into his Grave. 

- . Enough, now (Fthvwcaſt ) paſs on, 
For now ( alas) not it this ſtone 
(Paſſenger who e're thow aft ) 
Is he egtomb'd, but in-<hy Heart, 
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and were buried t ragerber,” 
To eſe, whom Death aptin BE Wed, 


's theferond = 


For though the hand of re yr 
'Twixr Soutand a divoree : -* 
It could not ſever' Miri and: Wiſe,” 

Becaufe they both ks bat oneTaſe(\ 


Peace, good Reader, 'donot 
Peace, Cn: ag 


They the EN yer 4} he: 

Inthe laſt knot that Love could rye.” © 
Let them fleep, let them fleep on, p 
Till this ſtormy night be ; 

And the Eternal Morrow 

Ther the < nreains will be drawn, 

And they wake into a Light, 

Whoſe Day ſhall never Fein Night. 


W gpingh _ Huchand = Wi fe, who dies 
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An _ upon Dotter Brook, 


Brook whoſe Stteam fo Great, ſo Good, 
Was Lov'd, was Honour'd as a Flood, 
Whoſe Banks the Muſes dwett upon, 
More then their own Helicon, 
Here at, length hath py found 


Kinnietatort | army now dry; 


The Muſes with their Fears ſupply. | 


— a 


Hyperbolized not bt 
Co chine own Mealure 


a _—_ i, i: 
Call Heayen.to look ont 

Leſſer and lefſerYet, ull 

To ſhow a Face we peg A 
Thy Ty me to 
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+ - - Thus low, ſtands up ( me thinks ) chus, and defies. 
| . - Of all Intorpretq5y Lond. Nature true, | 
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”. Upon the Duke of York's Birth, 
'T A_ Pantgyrick. 


TT kc, the Mighty Ocean's lovely Pride, (wide 
"SDNow ſtretch thy ſelf (fair 1ſle) and grow, fprezd 
Thy Boſome and make room ; thou art oppreſt . 

Fich thine own Glories : 'and arc frangely Bleft 
kyond thy ſelf: ' for lo ' the Gods the Gods * 

pme faſt upon the, and choſe Glorious ods, 

:Tvel! chy full Glories to a pitch ſo bigh, 

"Ws firs above thy beſt Capacity. | 
"Are they not Ods? and Glorious? that to thee 
"boſe mighty Geri chrong, which well might be 

"Wah ove an Ages labour, that thy days ; 

(ie Guilded with the Union of choſe Rays, 

hoſe each divided 'Beatn would be a Sun, 
T9 glad cheSphear of any Nation. 
Wit fortheſe thou meanſt to find a ſear, 
[Tat need, O Brirain to be truly Great, 
Jad ſo thou arr, their preſence makes thee ſo, 
are thy Greatneſs, Gods where e're they go 
Mio their Heaven with them, their greac footſteps 

Cc: Meverlaſting ſmile upon the face (place 

\M the olad Farch they tread on, while with thee 
Moſe Beams thar ampliate Mortality, 
4 Frexc> ir to expatiate, and ſwell 
—Mzjeſtic and fulneſs deign to'dwell; , ' 
Ju by chy ſelf mayſt ſit, ('Bleſt Ile) and ſee 
r thy Great Mother Nature Coats 00 thee ; 
herefore from the reſt aparcſhe hurl'd,.. -. _ 
Wiecm'd ro make an jſle, bur made a World, _ 
_— H Grear 
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Great Charley! thou ſweet Dawn ofa Glorious d 
Center of thoſe thy Grandfires ſhall I ſay | 
Henry and James, or Mars and Phebus rather ? 

Ifthis were Wiſdom's God, that War's ſtern Father, "te 
* [is but the ſameis ſaid, Hemry and James | 
Are Mars and Phabus under _ Names, 

O chou full mixture of thoſe mighty. ſouls, - 


W hoſe vaſt intelligences tun'd.the Poles 
Of Peace and War, thou for whoſe Manly Brow 


Both Laurelstwine into one Wreath , and. wooe 
To be thy Garland , ſee ( ſweet-Prince) O ſee 
Thou and the lovely hopes that ſmile in thee i 
Are ta'ne our, and transſcrib'd by thy Great Mocker, 5 
See, ſee thy real ſhadow, ſee thy Brother, 

Thy lictle ſelf inleſs, read intheſe Eyne Þf 
The Beainsthar dancein thoſe full Scars of thine. 
From the ſame ſnowy Alablaſter Rock 

Theſe hands and thine were hew'n,theſe Cherrys moe 
The Coral of thy Lips. Thou art of all | 
This well-wrought Copy the fair Principal, 


Jaſtly, Great Nature, may ' chou brag and tell 
How ey'n th'aft drawn this faithtul Parallel, 
And matcht thy Maſter-peece ; Othen goon 
Make ſuch another ſweet compariſon, * | oy 
See'ſt chou that Aſary there ? O teach her Mother Jn 
To ſhew-her to her. ſelf in ſuch another : F v 
Fellow this wonder too, norlet her ſhine brc 
Alone, Light ſuch another Star, and twine = 01 
T heir Roſie Beams, ſo that the Morn for one Pt 
Venus, may have. a Conſtellation, ol 
So have I feen. (to drefs their Miſtreſs May ) 


Two Silken ſiſter Flowers conſult, and lay 
Their baſhfal Cheeks together, newly they 


t, 


Nee! 


-Þic ſome Deity? or is't our Queen? 
er, Wlis ſhe, 'cis ſhe : her awful Beauties chaſe 
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bkep't from their Buds, ſhew'd like the Gardens Eyes: 
farce wak*c: like was the Crimſon of their joys, 
e were the Pearls they wept, ſo like that one 
Meem'd bur the others kind reflexion. 


1 Bur ſtay, what glimpſe was that?why bluſht the day ? 


ſhy ran the ſtarted Air trembling away ? 
do's this that comes circled in Rays that ſcorn 
Kcquaintance with the Sun ? what (con Morn 
Fc Mid-day opes a preſence which Heavens Eye 
tands off and points at? is'c tume- Deiry 
pt from her Throne of Stars deignsto be ſeen ? 


Mhbe Days abaſhed Glories, and in face 
Df Noon wear their own Sunſhine,O thou bright 
ſtriſs of Wonders | Cymthia's 1s he Night, 
thou at Noon doſt ſhine, and zrt 211 Day, 
Nor does the Sun deny't ) our Cynthia, 
trious ſweetneſs | in thy faithful Womb, 
Nelt of Heroes, all our hopes find room, 


# 


hou art the Mother Phenir, and chy Breaſt 


taſte as that Virgin Honour of the Eaſt, 
much more fruitful is ; nor does, as ſhe, 
ny to Mighty Love a. Deity ; 


. Fbevler che Exſtern World brag and be proud 
Jt one coy Pharix, while we have + brood, 


brood of Phenixes, and ſtill the Mother ; 


| may we long, long may'lt chou live, t' encreafe 
be Houſe and Family of Phenixes. 


may the Light thar gives their Eye-lids light, 
edi 


te prove the diſmal Morning of thy Night : 


| ermay a Birth of thine be bought ſo dear, 
mak his coſtly Cradle of thy Beer. 


yſt chou thus make all the year thine own, 
H 2 And 
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And (ce ſuch Names of joy fir white upon + 
The brow every Moneth; and when that's done 
Mayeſt in a Son of his find every Son * 
Repeated, and that Son (till in another, 

And fo inexch Child often prove a Mother, 
Long mailt chou laden wich ſuch cluſters lean 

Upon thy Royal Elme | (fair Vine ) and when 
The Heavens will ſtay no longer, may thy Glory 
And Name dwell ſweet in ſome Ecetnal ſtory, 
Pardon ( bright Excellence ) an uncun'd Scring, 
That in thy thus keeps a murmuring, 

- O ſpeak a lowly Muſes pardon ; ſpeak 

Her Pardon or her Sentence; onely break 

Thy filence ; ſpeak ; and ſhe ſhall take from thence”! 

Numbers, and Sweetnefs, and an Influence 

Confeſling thee ; or (if coo long I ſtay ) 

O ſperk thong and my Pipe hath nought co ſay : 

For ſee Apollo all this while ſtands Mute, 

ExpeQing by thy Voice to Tune his Lute, 

But Gods are Gracious : and their Altars. make 

Pretious their offerings that their Alcars take , 

Give them this Rural Wreath Fire from thine Eyes: 

This Rural Wreath dares be thy Sacrifice, | 
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Upon Ford's Two Tragedies. +» 
Love's Sacrifice and The Broken Heart. | 


=_ 


'J Hou ch:at'ſt us Ford, mak'ſt one ſeem wo by Art, 
What is Love's 5 acrifice but the Broken Heart? | Ri 
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0 4 foul Morning being then to take 4 journey, 


Here art thou Sof,while thus the blind-foid day 
Stapgers out of the Eff, loſes her way 
Sumbling on Night ? Rouze thee 1lfuſtrious Youth, 
And let 'no dull- Miſts choat the Lights fair growth. - 
Point here chy Beams, Oglance on yonder Flocks, 
And make their Fleeces Golden as thy ! ocks. 
Uafold thy fair. Frome, and there ſhall appear 
Full Glory, flaming in her own free Sphear. 
* | Gladneſs ſhall cloath the Earth, we will inſtile 
The face of tliings; an'univerfi| Smile 
"{ Sxy co the ſullen Morn, thou com'ſt ro Court her , 
And wilt demand proud;Zephiru to ſport her 
Vich wanton Gales ,; kis Balmy Breath ſhall lick 
"FThe tender Drops which cremble on her Cheek ; 
"IVhich rarified, and in a gentle Rain 
"*FOn choſe delicious Binks diltill'd again, 
5 Y$hall riſe in a ſweet Harveſt which diſcloſes 
Floevery bluſhing Bed of new-born Roſes, 
fan her bright Locks teaching them co flow, 
ind frisk in curl'd JMeandcrs : be will throw 
JA fragrant Breath ſucke from the Spicy Neſt 
J0'th' precious Phenix, warm upon her i:reſt ; 
Wie wich a dainty and ſoft hand, will Trim 
” And bruſh her Azure Mantle, which ſhall (vim 
filken Volumes, whereſoe'r ſhe'll cread, 
ighr Clouds hke Golden Fleeces ſhall be ſpread. 
Riſe then ( fair blew-ey'd Maid ) riſe and difcoyer 
"Foy filver Brow, and meet thy Golden Lover, 
"te bow he runs, with what a haſty flight 
Jo thy Boſome, barch'd with Liquid Ligitc, 
s H 3 =: 
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Fly, fly; prophane Fogs, farr hence fly away, 


Taint not the pure firearms of the ſpringing day. 1 
With your dull influente, it is for you, SB 
To fit and con! upon Nights heavy Brow , | 1 
Not on the freſh\Cheeks of the Virgin Morn, | 1 
Where nought but ſmiles, and ruddy joys are worn, 1 
Fly then, and do not think wjttrher to ſtay, = 
Let it ſuffice, ſhe'| wear no Mask to day, n 
| FT . —" M 

Upon the fair Ethiopian ſent 19 a Gemlewoman, - 
J * here the fair Char.clie1. in whom ſtrove þ 
So falſe a Fortune, and ſotruea Love. - p 
Now after all her Toils by Sea and Land, - N 
O may ſhe bur arrive at your white band; Th 
Her Hopes «re Crown'd, onely ſhe fears thaprban .: * _ 
She ſhall appear true Ethiopian, ps Þ D: 
—w 

. ; He 

On Marriage, Th 

J ouldbe Married, bur Ide have no Wiſe n 
[ would be Married to a ſingle Life, A. 

— — | All 


To the Morning. 
Satisfattion for Slerp, 


—at ſuccor can 3 hope the Muſe will ſend 
Whoſe drowſineſs hach wrong'd the Muſes frieng}%'0 
What hope Azrerato propitiate thee, 
Lalgh the Muſe ftirg my Apology ? 


4 
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F © in that Morning of my ſhame [ when 1 
Lay folded q $1 Captivity ; 
1ghc 


How at the 
Into thy modeſt veyl ? how did thou riſe 
'Twice Dy'd in thine own Bluſhes, and did'ſt run 
To draw the Curtains and awake the Sun ? 
Who rowzing his illuſtrious Treſſes came, 
—_—_; the loath'd ObjeR, bid for ſhame 
His Head in thy fair Boſome, agd {till hides 
——| Me from his Patronage; I pray, he chides : 
And pointing to dull Heres, tid me take: 
| My own Apollo, try.i6 I can make 
| His Lethe be my Helicon; and. ſee. 
Tres a Muſe co wait on me- 
| e 'tis my humble Fancy finds no wings, 
+} No nimble Raptures, ſtarts ro Heaven and brings 
»Þ Enthuſeflick Flames, ſuch as can give 
+ | MarroW'to my plump Genes, make it live 
| Dreſt e plorious Madneſs of a Mule, 
| Whoſe Feetcan walk the Milky way, and cbuſe - 
Her Starry Throne , whoſe Holy heats can warm 
The Grave, and hold up an exalted Arm 
To lifr me from my lazy Urne, and: climb 
Upon the ſtopped ſhoulders of old Time, 
And trace Erernity——But all is dead, 
—f All theſe delicious hopes are buried 
in the deep wrinkles of his angry Brow, 
. Where Mercy cannot find them; but O thou 
:ISright Lady of the Morn, pitty doth lye 
$ warm in thy ſoft Breſt ic cannot dye: 
ave Mercy then, and when be next ſhall riſc 
Umeet the angry God, inyade his Eyes, 
4nd ſtroak his radiant Cheeks, one timelly kiſs 
F Wil kill his Anger, and revive my Bliſs, 
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didſt.chou draw back thine Eyes, 
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' /, Sotothe Treaſure of thy. pearly Deaw,., . . _* 
Thrice will I pay three ang A how'true' 0 , 
My grief is 3 ſo.my, wakeful' lay Thall knock” © 
At th* Oriental Gitesz and duly mock 
The early Larks ſhrill Orizons to be, ; | 
An Anthem at the-Diys Natviry. 
And the ſame Roſie-finger'd hand of thine; 

Thar ſhurs Nights dying Eyes, ſhall open mine. 
But thou, faint God of ſleep, forget that I 

Was ever known to be thy votary. 

No more my'Pilſow ſhall thine Alcar be, 

Nor will I offer afty more to thee 

' My ſelf a melcing-Sacrifice; I'm born | 
Again a freſh Child of the Buxome Morn, $' 
Heir of the Suns firſt Beams, why threar'ſt thou ſo} . 
Why doſtthou ſhike thy Leaden Scepter? goe, 
B:(towthy Poppy upon wakeful woe, 
Sickneſs and Sorrow, whoſe pale Lids ne'r know 
1hy Downy Finger, dwell upon their Eyes, 
Shut in their Tears, ſhyt, ouc their Miſeries, 
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Loves Horoſcope, 


1 brave vertues younger Brother, 
Erſt hath made my Hearta Mother, B 
She conſults the conſcious Sphears, 
To c '|culate her young Sons years. 

She asks if :d, or ſaying pow'rs, 
Gave Omen to his Infant hours, 
She asks e-ch Str that then ſtood by, 
If poor Love ſhall live or dye. | 


| 


Ab my heart, is 
" Aretheſethe Beams that rule th 
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that the way ? , $f 
Day? 


+ 


* Thonknow'ſt a Face in whoſe each look, 


Beauty lays ape Loyes Fortune-Book, 
On whoſe fatr Reyolutioris wait 

The obſequious: Motions of Loves Fate, 
Ah my Heart, her Eyes and ſhe, -* 


 Havertaughrthee new Aftxology. 


How e'r Loves Native hours were ſet, 
What ever Starry Synod mer, 
Tis inthe Mercy of her Eye, 
It poor Love ſhall live or dye. 


| Ifthoſe ſharp Rays parting on 


. Points of Neth bid Love begone 
( Though the Heavens in Council ſate, 
To crown an uncontronſed Fate, 
Though their beſt AſpeRs twin'd upon - 
The kindeſt Conſtellation, bs 
*Caſt amorous glances on his Birth, 
And whisper'd the confederate Earth 


 Topavehis Paths wich all the good 


That warmsthe, Bedof Youth and Blood) 
Love ha's no plea againſt hec Eye 
Beauty frowns, and Love muſt dye, 


But if her milder influence move ; 
And guild the hopes of humble Love : 
( Though Heavens inauſpicious' Eye 
Lay black on Loves Nativity , 
Though every Diamond in Zoves Crown 


*,” Fixthisforchead co a frown, ) 


Her Eye a ſtrong appeal can give, 
Beauty ſmiles and Love ſhall Fe 
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OifLove ſhall live, © where 
'Butin her .Eye, or in ber Ear, 
In her Breaſt or in her Breath 
Shall I hide poor Leve from Death ? 
For in the life oughc-elſe-can pive, 
Love ſhall dye although he live. 


Or if Love ſhall dye, O-where, 
But in her Eye, -or in her Ear, 
In her Breath or in her Breſt, 
Shall 1 build his Puneral Neſt? 
While Loye ſhall thus entombed lye, 
Love ſhall live alchough he dye; 
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Out of Vugil, 
Is the praiſe of the Spring. 


A LL Trees, all Leavy Groves confeſs the Spring 
Their gentleſt Friend, then, chen the Lands begin 

To ſwell with forward pride and ſeed deſire 

To generation ; Heavens Almighty Sire 

Melrs on the Boſome of his Love, and powrs 

Himſelf into her- Lap in fruitful ſhowres 

And by a ſoft infinuation, mixt 

With Earths large Maſſe, doth cheriſhand affiſt 

Her weak Conceptions; No loan ſhade, but Rings 

With chatting Birds delicious murmurings. | 

Then Yexxs mild inſtin& (at ſer times ) yields 

The Herds to kindly meetings, then che Fields 

( Quick with warm Zephires lively breath ) lay forth 

Their pregnant” Boſomes in a fragrant Birth 

Each body's plamp and jucy, all chings full "wr 
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Kindly ſupplys 
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le moiſture : no coy twig but will 
t bis beloved Boſome to the Sun 
( Grown luſty row; ) No Vine ſo weak and young 


4. Thatfears the foul-mouth'd Auſter, or thoſe ſtorms 
That the South-weſt wind hgrries in his Arms, 


But haſtes her forward es, and lays out 

Freely lays out her Leaves, nor doT doubt 

But when the World firſt out of Chas ſprang, 

So ſmil'd the days, and ſothe- tenor ran 

Of their felicity: A ſpring was there, 

Tp,  -. the jolly year 

Led roundin his great Circle; no winds Breath 

As then did ſmell of Winter, or of Death ; 

When life's ſweet Light firſt one on Beaſts,and when 

From their hard Mother Earth, ſprang hardy men, 

When Beaſts took up their Lodging in the Wood, 

Stars in their higher: Chambers : never cou'd 

The tender growth of things endure the ſence 

Ot ſuch ac age, but that the Heav'ns indulgence 
ick Nature, and doth mold 

A ſweetly temper'd Mean, nor hot nor cald. 
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With a Pifture ſent to a Friend, 


I Paint ſo ill, my Piece had need to be 
Painted again by ſome good Poekie, 
I write fo-ill, my ſlender Line is fcarce 
So much as th' Piture of a well-Lim'd Verſe: 
Yet may the Love | fend be true, though | 
Send not true PiRture nor true Poetic : 
Boch which away, I ſhould not-need to fear, 
My Love, or Feign'd, or Painted ſhould appear. . 


In 
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Is praiſe of Lefſius, his rule of Healt 


FROe now wich go_ we Drugs, 
Bajc the diſeaſe, a white os = 
Thou co maintain their-cruel ſtrife, 
Spend the dear Treaſure of thy life 
Go take Phyſick, -doat upon 

Some big-nam'd- Compoſition, 

T he Oraculous Doors miſtick Bills, 
Cercain hard 'Words made. into Pills ; / 
And what at length ſhalr gerby theſe? 
Onely a Colſtlyer. diſaſe. 

Goe, poor Maa, think what ſhall be, 
Remedy againſt thy Remedy. 

That which makes us haye-no need 
Of Phyſick char's Phyſick indeed, 

Hark hicher, Reader, woaldit thou ſee 
Nature her owa Phyſician be, 
Would(t fee, a man all, his own Wealth, 
Hisown Phyſick, his own Health 2 | 
A Man whoſe ſober Soul can tell, | 
How to wear her Garments. well > x 
Her Garnients that upon ber fir, | 
As Girments ſhould do, cloſe and fit ? 

A well cloach'd ſoul chat's.not oppreſt, 

Nor cho*kt with what ſhe ſhould be dreſt ? 
A Sout ſberth'd ina Chryſlal ſhrine, 

1hrough which all her brighc Features ſhine? 
As when a p.ece of wanton Lawn, 

', Athinaereal Vail is drawn 

O'r Beauties Fece, ſeeming to hide + 
More fweetly ſhows the bluſhing Bride. 
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Fa Soul whoſe intelleual Beams 
+14 No Viſts do Mask no lazy ſteams ? 
— {| A happy ſoul-that all che way, '» 
To Heaven, bath a Summers day? 2 
Would'ſt thou ſee a Man whoſe well warm'd blood, 
I Bathes bim in a genuine flood ? 

A Man whoſe Tuned humours be, 
A ſet of rareſt Harmony ? 
Wouldſt ſee blith Looks freſh Cheeks beguile 
Age, wouldſt ſee December ſmile? 
Wouldſt ſee a neſt of Roſes grow 
In a bed of reverend Snow ? 
Warm Thoughts, free Spirits, flattering 
Winters ſelf into a Spring ? 
In ſumme, wouldſt ſee a Man that can 
Live to be old and ſtill a Man? 


FY 


The beginning of Heliodorus, 


He ſmiling Morn had newly wak't the Day, 
And tipt the Mountains ina tender Ray : 
When ona Hill (whoſe high Imperions Brow 
Looks down, and ſees the humble Nile below 
Lick his proud feet, and hiſte into the ſeas 
—_ the great Month that's nam'd from Hercules) 
A band of men, rough-as the Arms they wore 
Look'r round, firſt to the Sea, then to the Shore. 
The Shore that ſhewed them what the Sea deny'd. 
Hope of a Prey, There tothe main Land ty' 
A ſhipthey ſaw, no men ſhe had ; yet preſt 
Appear'd with orher lading, for her Breſt 
Deep in the groaning waters wallowed 
Up to the third Ring ; o'r the ſhore was ſpread . 
Do Death's 


Death's purple Triumph, oatt | 

* © Tifes late forſaken Hovuſes all lay drown'd © 

» ' - Intheir own Bloods dear deluge ſome new dead, 

=. . Some panting in their yet warm ruines bled : 
While their affrighted ſouls now wing'd for flighe 

*, , Lentthemthe laſt flaſh of her glimmering Lighc 

Thoſe yet freſh ſtreams which crawled every where, 
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+ Nordid the face of this diſaſter ſhow 

'+  Marksof a fight alone, butfeaſting too, 

- Armiſerable and a monſtrous Feaſt, 

Where hungry War had made himſelf a Gueſt ; 
 Andcoming late liadeatup Gueſts and all, 

> _Whoprov'dthe Feaſt totheir own Funeral, &c. 
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| - $Shew'd, thatſtern warre had newly bath'd him there : 
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Out of the Greek, Cupid's Cryer, 


Ove is loſt, nor can bis Mother 
Her little fugitive diſcover : 
She ſeeks, ſhe ſighs, bur no.no where ſpics him ; 
_ ws GRnnbes .-— + ao 
"_ yes! itany happy Eye, 
TT his roaving wanton ſhall deſcry: 
» Let tbe Finder ſurely know 
- Mineisthe Wagg, *tis I that own 
| "The winged wand'rer, and that none 
May think bis Labour vainly gone, 
The ghad deſcryer ſhall not miſs, 
Totaſtethe Neftar of a Kiſs 
From V enxs Lips ; bur as for him 
That brings him to me, he ſhall ſwim 
Inriper joys ; more ſhall b2 his 
(Venxs aſſures him ) then a kifs; 
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F, EA STS a x EF. | 
"Theſe marks may be your-judgements guide ; 
Ho Skin emis Foy eg 
High-colour'd is; His Eyes ſtill fluſhing 
Wich nimble Flames, and though his Mind 
Be ne'r ſa curſt, his Tongue is kind : * 
For never were his Words in ought 
Found the pure iſſue of bis thought. 
The working Bees ſoſc melting 
That which cheir waxen Mi enfold, 
Flow not ſo ſweet as do the Tones 
Of his I un'd Accents ; but if once 
\His anger kindle, preſently 
It boils out into cruelty, 
And fraud ; he makes poor mortals hurts, 
The objects of his cruel ſports ; 
With dainty Curles his froward face 
Is Crown'd about ; but O what place, 
What fartheſt nook of loweſt Hell 
Feels not the ſtrength, the reaching ſpell 
Of his fmall hand ?. yet not fo ſmall 
As "tis powerful therewithal , 
Though bare his Skin, his Mind he covers 
And like a ſaucy Bird he hovers 
With wanton Wing, now here, now there, 
_ _ n_ Women ; nor will ſpare 
ll at length he perching reſt, 
Inthe Cloſer of their Breſt, 
His weaponis a little Bow, 
Yet ſuch a one as ( Jove knows how ) 
Ne'r ſuffred yet bis lictle Arrow, 
+4 Of Heay'ns high'ſt Arches to fall narrow. 
+} The Gold that on his Quiver ſmiles, 
| Decrives mens fears wick flattering wiles : 
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; * 
- His Torch imperjous though but ſmall 
> Makes the Stin (of Flames the Sire ) 
-- © 'Worſethen Sun-barnt in his Fire : 
Whereſoe'r you chance to find-him 
Seize him, bring him, (bur firſt bind him) 
Pitry not him, bur fear chy ſelf, 
Though thou ſee the crafty Elſe, 
© . Telldown his Silver drops unto thee, 
- + They'rcounterfeit, and will undoe thee, 
With baited ſmiles if he diſplay 
' Hisfawning Cheeks, look not that way 
If he offer ſugred Kiſſes, 
Starr, and ſay, the Serpent hiſſes 
Draw him, drag him, ho he pray 
Wooe, intreat, and crying ſay 
Prethee, ſweet, now ler rme $0, 
Here's my Quiver, Shafts and Bow, 
I'le give thee all, take all, take heed 
Leſt his kindneſs make thee bleed. 
What er it be Love offers, ſtill preſume 
Thacthough itſhines, *cis Fire, atid will conſume., Þ 


Igh mounted on an Ant Nana: the tall 
Wasthrowg alas, and got a deadly fall 
Under th*unruly Beaſts proud feet he lies 
All corn , with much adve yete'r he dies, 
He ſtrains che(e words; B.ſe Envy, doe, laugh on, 
Thus did I faſl, and hus fell Phaethor, 
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T7 > Mars his frord ? fair Cytherea ſay, 
Iy\ Why ar thou Arm'd ſo deſperately to diy ? 
: | ; thou | FT wo then 


a flo onten Bdntt2 14044 odnd55T i007 © 


, warm'd, eight ſhe cry'd, 
| — thus let us be try'd.. 
| foot ſayn Fas, hou me. 


hat daing nalt'r;; tho know ft could conquer thee? 


Upon Biſhop Andrews his Pilture before 1 


bis Sermons, 


is Reverend ſhadow caſt that ſetting Sun, 
Whoſe Glorious courſe through our Horizon rut, 
Tithe dimme Face of this dull Hemiſphzte, 
grear Eye, all drown'd in one great T ear; 
Fboſe fair illuſtrious Soul, led his free T hought 
Movgh Learnings Univerie, and ( vainly) ſought 
bm for ber ſpacious ſelf, until at length 
found the way home with art Holy ſtrength, 
-cch't her ſelf hence;ro Heaven : fill'd a bright place 
og thoſe immortal Fires, and on the Ezxce 
"fer grear Maker fixt ber flaming Eye, 
g ps Gill co readaxue urs Divinity... 
T . 
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[- - Our Teeth thou hadſt that rank'd in goodly ſtate 
&.- | Keptthy Mouths Gate. 
if = \. 4 cy 3 
The firſt blaſt of thy Couph left two alone 

ho. "at ' * The ſecond, none3 / 


Thislaſt Cough »/£kia, ontall thy fear, ' 
Deva pry, av eury Dee pal mgarres her Wl 


| hehrrn d/cover 


| The fore bin bas hes chat ſhamerh 
I , X 
Allthe IM Natzre nemarh, | 


For their Golden 
_—  Phabe Flaming Freflei 


Love his @aiver, 
; From Ie rey be ſboots his Arrows, 


pa wy low ; | 
 Fearberd with hi Markers Sparrewh 


A O envy not 
oy ( T hat we dye net ) - 
T boſe deer Lips whoſe Dyor encloſes 
by ff the Graccs 
4 # their places, 
A Frother _w, and Sifer Refer, 
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|  Frow un te Tregfarts 


Both will be good friends r rogerher. 
. The Av dors woee vhrog 
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And herp fence rewnd about Thee 
Byt if Nating vs 
Ociined Trowave; 
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To my loving, ire frm. 


When to end-nee + Ti 

Lily ip damn Ys 

All his Terroys to affviehr me; y 
T hine Eyes Graces, © 

" Ould their Faces, 

And thoſe Terrors ſhall delight mt, 
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Or repro me, OI 


, And to many Deaths renew me. | 
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Ove now no Ticedallilat thin, 
We two berwix: us have divided it. 


rod rhe find 

How Love came nak' ATI 
Tis this; lining oe day two! Oo, 

Toth Syretsi in ay Miſtreſs Song, A 
The extaſie of a A 
d much o'r-maſtring it his might, 

To that one Senſe, made all elſe thrall, 42 
And ſo he loſt his Clothes, Eyes, Heart and all. 


on the = Crane: : 
#1 9890 @! © 
T: with diſtindive taker | 
Upon the yard ay es 
Creation is GidsB ooly,,  w 
Each Creature,:;35. 
Hiſtory is Creations Book ; 
To what effeRsgbe reds itgoes | 
. Chronlogit's the Book of Hiltery; ads 
The ” erm ng Days, df: Manerhs,' and/Taers,* 
But ReſarretFion 1n a Pres. £4 2504b tot 
And New Edition | ag wg of theſe : 
The uage of _ bo » = rr geen: 
Had not th Aſpiring 
Confus'd the longnes, pt a'diltance: bur'd || 
As farthe Speech, i5.men,'p'tht ney fil'd Wodd | 
Set then your Eyes in Method, and behold 
Times Emblerie, Satarn; i Pragoary of 
Coyn'd the firlt Age;- D rye he fear; 
s, Till Hifory, Times eldeſt Child -appear'd 
, And Phenix like, in ſpigig of Satwens rage, 's \ * 
4 Forc'd from her--A/bes; Heires ip every Ages \/ * 
From th" Riſing $4», obtaining by.jult Suit, - -j// 
h& Spring Hor ork and an Antamns Frugt. 


Whoin thoſe /Volumes at ber mation pen & 
Unto Creations Alpha doth excend. | 0} Ba 
ag in Aſcend, and view Chronelegy, Ju 

By Qptick kill polling far Hiſtory f# 
Neerer; whoſe Hand the piercing Eagter Eye Tl 
Krengrhens tO being | remotelt Objects nigh, Th 


Under -* 


Of Ear het ; ſound 
Aﬀright the Bones of Mottals opt dl neo _ 


Tolbow Cirney apt 


F, from the ſeed of empty Raine, The | 
raiſe ſo fair an Harveſt :. let her be 

'r ſofar diſtant, yet Chronology _. 
(Sharp- ſighted as the Eagles Eye, that, can 
Out-ſtare the broad+beam'd Days Meridian ) 
{4 Will have a Per/pici/to find ber out, .- 
And, chrough the N5zhr of error, and dark doubt, 
'T Diſcern the Daws of I ruth's eternal Ray, 
As when the Roſie Morn buds igto Day: 

Now that Time's Empire might be amply fill'd, 
'} Babels bold Artif#s ſtrive ( below > to build 
*Þ Ruine a Temple ; on whoſe fruicful fall 
Oo} Hiftor y rears ber Pyramids more tall 

Then were th' Egyptian ( by the life, theſe give, 

Th* Egyptian Pyramids themlle maſt live : ) ie 
A, | | 4 n 
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ce gs, Dh 
Then many a 


 Herelies a truly honeft mn 4 


One whoſe Conſcience was 
That tro 
One of } Ao = Ws 


Honour 
He bearf a - 
As left no tims 
He heard the 
His praRtice pre:di'lthern PRs 
His | artonr- Sermmpn SING were ——_ 
T boſe to the Eye, then tothe 
His Prayers to their price #1 firength 1 34th» 
Not from the loudneths nor the lenpth. roAVa 
He ws a Proteſtant ar home, © © 

Not onely in deſpightof Rift + 

He lov'd his Fathey, yet his Zeal 

Tore not off his Mothers Veil. 

Toth' Church he did allow ber Dreſs, 
True Beaxty to trac Holineſs. 

Peace, which he lov'd in life, didfand 
Her hand to bring him to his bfitd'; © 
When Age and Death call'dfor the ſck.e, 
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* while theſe Lines = = 
ALife perhaps unto his 


Hs better Evicaph ſhall reg” they Cl "bot nt 
His Life ſtill kept alive in Thee. $4) 
* _—_—— uo} prone co 
at. of Cittiths” = 
| On STII tar, 
| Let us Love and never Fear eniif} 36: HT 


What the ſowreſt Fathers fay z 1) = ah 
Brighteſt S{thmbiesw/dap 1! cd12f fl 11” 10 
Lives again as blith to morrow, 

But if we dark Sons of erated) es vers ace 0207 wad 


he 
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Let ; Othen, how _ O07] 38Q x30 4 '# 
Shuts the Eyes of onr «A Mes at 
Then let amorous Kiſſes lock | 

! Onour Lips, begin and tell 055109 2230 abi 1 
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A poo omg p — wn pron & 1ON1 11h T 
An Hu at tnore, S117 irtoT 
Till another Thouſand ſmother 

That, and chat wipe of another. - /': +++; 

Thus at laſt when we have numbreg-7! 1.7 
Many a Thouſand, many a Hundred , 1110 
We'l confound the reckoning quite, 
{Andloſe our ſelves in wild delight: 
While our joyes ſo multiply, 

|} As ſhall mock the envious oath 


pins on 


ereſhebe,” T6413 5yd as MA eniftr- 
et] $12! " 
and me;3/ 719807 


»- 11h 01 door raw ily 


meventabs 
'r up from mortal Eye: FFI 
In ſhady Leoves of Detines 1 1 4 4971 


Till thae ri ripe Birth 
SONS 


Till that Divine- L 4 >} 25 
Jdea takea ſhrine 7 
Of Chryſtal fleſh, A Knee 


Meet you her my wiſhes, 
Beſperk her to ay bliſs © 
Ne an. 


I wiſh her Beauty, 914 qi 
That ows not all its Duty ' bi 
To gaudy Tire, o yltring 091; 


Something more than 
Taffata or Tifſew'can; xl 6 
Or rampant Feacher, or rich Fan. 


More then the ſpoil. | 
Of ſhop, or ſilkworms Toil. | 
Or a boughe Bluſh, or a &r ſmile. 
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Then what white bind ſers ope, 0: 

A Cheek where Youth, . v6 104 2 

And Blood, with Pen of:Frath-* © 0 (P 

Write, what the Reader fweetly*m'th; © + 17 © 

A Cheek where grows , 15012 1443 a? 

More then a Merni ofe & z JAY 2 4d 11 

Which to no Box his owes; 

Lips, where all day : El! 

A Lovers Kiſs may "_ y ' ( 
| Yet carry nothing thenc> away, *''® -- 

C Looks that oppreſs {# $10 +3l;. 2v7 
Their richeſt Tires, but dreſs”) >2111t4 » 1», 75 
And cloath their GmptetNakedriefes'o ” 

Eyes, that diſplaces git bot bao? ergy 1 
The Neighbour Dianjoad; and out-fagey* ' 
That Sun-ſhine by the own ſweet Graces, 

T reſſes, that wear - p*K yi2 

Jewels, but co declare | of 

How much themſelves more precious are. 

Whoſe native Ray, 

Can tame the wanton Da & 

Of Gers, that in their bright ſhades play; ws 
AJ i” 
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aweieam'd Heare, 


For- whoſe more Noble ſmart, iÞe 


daving «0H. 


Love may be lang 


yes, that beſtow | 
<7; Quivers on Lone. 
Yet pay leſs A they 


Smiles, that can warm 
The Blood, yet teach a 
That Chaſtity ſhall oh oor: 


- Bluſhes, that bin 


The barnith of go fn 
Nor Flames of ought too hot vitkia; 


Joys, that confeſs, 
Vertue t 


Tov ws i fe Ln 


Fears, fond and flight, 


As the coy Briges, when Night, 
Firſt does thelonging Lover Sight; 


Tears, quickly fled, 
And vain, as thoſe are _ 
For a dying Maidenhead, 


'. Days, thatnecd borrow, 


No part of their good Morrow, 
From a fore ſpwſn: -oight of ſorio, 
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__—_ (0 "uy 5y eto 
Yet long by th' abſence wax Ot ie EY A 1 


Life, I oederey pro nd oY oy 
A challenge to his | rybenns - 
And whenit comes ſay FF 


Sydneian ſhowers 
Of ſweer diſcourſe, whoſe po 
| Can Crown old Winters Cos Flows 


Soft fiken _ LING 
Open Sunnes; y Bow'rs 
*Bove all ; Nothing within Gartow's 


Whate rDelight 

Can make Days forehead 

Or give Down to the Wings he: 
In er whole frame, 


Kave Nature all the Nan, 
Art and Ornament the ſhame, 


Her flattery, 
Piture and Poeſie. 
Her Counſel her own Vertue be; 


o of Back 


I wiſh, her ſtore 
Of worth, may leave her poot 
no more, 


Ot wiſhes; and I wiſh 


1 'Lerher full Glory, 
| My Fancies fly before ye, . 
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| nr” 977, on 
D. Andrews, 


Ec have nfow rh aamqurogpbataei; 
d & ipſa monfires ſatis, 
Ik, —puoekograhaes nt Tidens _ 


Tel wa hes dennis © Faber 
Fecit am: mentis ignes 
Agility”; radio Laois aiyraa pig, 
one me pace _ yg F 
wearrit Animo, quippe naturam ferox ' © * | 
Frakes goat He BU if 
Et mille Lingsis ipſe ſein gemtes procut _ 
Varievit omnes, fuitq, tots 
Cognatus orbi , fic ſacrum & ſolidurs jubar 
 Satarumg; calo pelinid ad patriar Libens 
Porrexit ignes : hac exwd ( Leftor ) vides 
| Hee ( eccr) charta O utinam & andires quoque. 


Epitaphim in Dominnm Herrifium, 


of te panlum ( viator Y abs L ongum Sifts 
Neceſſe erit, huc nempe properare te ſcias 
quocung ue properase 
More pretinm erit 
Et Lachryme, 
$4 jacere ſcias 
| | Gulielmam 
Splendorem maximum | 
Luem cuns talem vixiſſe intelleveric, 
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ui &:ipſe Colm oi, 
” qu0 

Muſe omnes & fratie, 

N whtibs niag is foroves, 
| Sub preſide relsgione. 
In renaciſhmuns ſodalitium coaluere. 'F 
c I ' Oratorem | 

oerica Poetam 
Re Uraque Philoſopham Aguirre, 
Chriſtianum Omnes D 
= M andam 
. JSpe Calum .\:4.. 
__ haritate Proviguan Cn 
' | ( Humilitate Scigſans'.vw. - 
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Sub morum pu ng fr OR 
+25 plurima indole, panci ann , 
Rib majore modeſtia, maxima indoles 
| adeo ſe oecmtnernnt 
at vitam 
ulchram dixeris & pudicam difſimulationem + * 
Inv vero & mortens, 
Ecce enim in ipſo ſunere 
Difinlerſe poſſr of, = 
tantillo marmore tantum 
\ Me ns = 
, quo minore tummnio- 
\ ea —_—_—_ wo Eccleſia 
nglicana ad ne legit, 
us eſt ne malitia mutaret intellefium ejus , 
Scilicet 1d: in, Anno $.- 1631, 


Principi recens natz omen -maternz indolis, 


Refee, O dulcibus imputanda Divi, 

0 creſce, & proper, _ Princeps, 
\Þ matrus proper a venire 

t cum par breve felminum —_ 

"c Carols, & fatobus inde, 
Þ patris aciles ſubire faman , 
went fata fureribus decoris , 
terror ſacer, Angliciq,n mag nun 
Plurmur nominis increpabit omnen 
I Þ-®* Boſporon, Ottomanicarque 

"i piito quatiet tremore Lumas ; 
Pt tunc altera. nec timenda pay 


'% 


idle, quizecenti - * 
wfdhata take, 0 

Evalver latins axrenn per 5gness . 
Nviq; inchellis adhene; ddnitus dons ; 
Paris expatiabitur genarum ' * © ** 
Camps emperioſe or #pido-; 
O quam cert ſaperbiore yeuna. - 
Ihrent ſpicula , me & artery, 
Exmuttantibus hinc & inde twrmes, © 
DB noque quſſer is, impigre valabuns ! 
O qua Corda caleutiun dedrim 
De te vulnera delicata diſcent ! 
O quot pittors Princifurs Alagiftric 
Fins mdl: negutinns ſagittes | 
N am que no peteris per arma ferri,; 
Cid matris ſinus atque nirumane fra 
JMagnorium patet officins Amoram ? 
jw ſumas licet, O rye eur 

KARI ACUNG RE of 6s oft Fils pharetra. 
HM atris lumive, Gratiaſque. canta, 
Et centum V eneres : adimc mane 
{ ent uws mille Capi dines ; manchnnc.. 
Tercentaw Vexereſque Gratiaque 
Pure fonte ſuperſtites per evans. 


% 
. 


| «ch a. , Fa » © o 
e* X K hw \ *% iT 1 


p—_—  — " _— —— 


2 OT EINETTD 
"4 lo Serittiffitn# Regingpattunm byemalem. 


2 Of rta puer : (quis nunc flores non prebeat hortus? ) 
Text miki facili pollice ſerta, puer. 
| Quid is neſciq quos narras mibi, ſtulte, Decembres 

'Y uid mili cum nivibm? 'da mibi ſerta, pucr.. 

Nix? & hyems ? noneft meſtras quid tale per oras; 
Ne eſt : vel fs fit, non tamen eſſe poteſt. 

Wer agitar : quecwngue trucem dat larva Decembrem, 

| vid fergcungne fremant ſrigora, ver agitur. 
Nomne vides quali ſe palmite regia vitis ' 
Prodit, & in ſacrs que ſedet wva jugs? 

Tam Letis que bruma fn ridere racemis ? 


Lnas hyemus pingit pres tanta genas? . 


4 


WO Maria! O dirvum ſoboles, genitrixgaue Deornts| 
Siccine neſtra tuns tempora Indut erunt ? 


nets cum vere two nihil horrida brams 
Sydera, nil madidos ſola morare notos? 
iccire ſub media poterunt tua ſurgere bruma, 
Atq, [nas ſolum lilia nefſe nives? 
Ergo vel invitis nivibus, frendentibus Auſtris, 
Noſftra novis poterunt yrgud tumere roſis ? 
Þ bona tarbatrix anni, que limite noto 
j Tempera ſub fignts non finis ire ſuzs | 
) pie predatrix hyemis, que triſtia mand; 
Murnura tam dulci ſab ditione tenes | 
*Perge precor noftris vim pulchram ferre Calenais 3 
"Ly Perge pretor menſes lic tumerare twos. 
eittemprſtiva atque importuna videri ; 
nque uteri titalos fic rape curtta twi, 


nobis fot ſepe hyemes fic cernere noſtr a4 


\'} -Exberidatas floribus ire tris. 
, K 3 S 42: 
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.  Sepeſt bas vernas emves Majoſq, Devembres, 

Has per te roſeas way ny mus, = "35; 
Altera gens varus per hb 4 computer Innnery,, 
Arq, ſuos ducant per vaſa ſivna dits. ns 


Nas deceat nimils tant um permittere nimbis ? 


Fempora tam tet ricas ferre Britama vices? | ur 

' vin neſtrum tibi noz omnem donabimus annum : | 
| In part omnem expend:, Maria, tor. St, 
Sit tus ille uterus noſtri bans arbiter anni : ( 

" Tempus & in titulos tanſeas onme tos. Ta 

N amgqne alia indueret tam dulcia nomina menſ: ? ] 

' Aut qua tam poſſet candidus ire toga? 12. 


Han laur um Funus fibivertice vellet mtroque ; 
Hanc fibi wel tota Chloride Majns emer. 

Tota ſunam ( vere expulſs) reſpublica florum 
Regin am caperent te, ſobolemve tuars. 

O bona ſprs anni, cum cuntti ex ordine menſes 
Hic mih; Carolides, hic Marianus erit | 
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| Ad Reginam, 
T vero jam tempmu erat tibi, maxima Mater, 
Duwlcibus his oculus accelerare diem : 

Tempus erat, ne qua tibi bafia blanda vacarent ; 
Sarcina ne coll» fit minus apta tro. 

Scilicet ile tuns, timor & pes ille ſwornm, = 
no primum es felix pignore falta pareng, 

Ile ferox i ras jams nunc meditatur & enſes 
Jam patris mafis eſt, jam mags ille ſuns. 

Ind-lis O ftimulos | vix dum illi tranſit infans ; 
} amque ſibi impatiens arripit ille-virum. 

I mprobus ille ſuus adeo negat we ſub annis : 

{am nondrum puer eſt, major C& eff puers. Juitns 


}, = | - 
Del oÞt Maes P- IP 
: Mme 0 
Stat leo, quem doit a cuſpide luſit aca, 
Hoſts ( io |.) off; neq;, vimille alinns dignabitur beftens? 
Nempe decet 1a as how minor ira mans. 
YT wnc haſta gravy advuerſnm {arit ; haſta bacillum "3 
Mox falſum vero uninepe petivu hiat. 
Stat leo, cru fbpeat tal bene. fixws ab heſtt , 
Cex quid in hn otulu vel-tivieat vel anut, 
lam torvum,. tam dulce micam- : neſcire fatetur 
Mars ne fubt his aculis ſe, '4a# efſet Amor. 
Ouippe lic Mars eſt, fed 9x6 bene peſſit amari ; 
Eſt & Amor certe, ſed metmendne Amor : 
Talis Amor, talis Mars eft ibi cernere ; qualis 
Sex puer hic eſſet, five vir ille Drews. 
tiks jam. ſcieus ſuccedit in oſcula fratris, 
Res ( ecce {) in Juſus nou operoſa twos..' 
; 1am veniant tua Quanta nngue caterva ; 
oj [4m quocurgue tum murmure ludat amor. 
! Tibi materies tenera & traltabilis hic ef : 
Hic ad blanditias eff tibi cera ſatis, 
ave infans, tot baſiolis, melle argumentum, 
Maternis labiis dulce negotiolum, 
ſalve | Nam te nato, puer auree, natus 


4 Et Carolo & Mariz tertix eft oculus. 


In faciem Auguſtill, Regis & mor- - 
billis 1iotegram, 


Uſa redi ; wocat alma parens Academia: Nofter 

En redit, ore [no nofter i pollo redir. 
Jaltus adbuc ſuns, & valts ſna purpura rawtum 
"i& Vivit, & admixtas pergit amnare nives. 
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Nec Phebt maculas nouis habere (nas; * 
Toſa” ſuiwindes facies worbun indignarwy ;- 
ipſa ſedet radiis O bent tara finds tn 
'o& 


L nod fatid Rev tans erat"; Quid eatyar ain: : 
Hinc hominem Rex of b, inde Deum, 


1% 


L nippe tlic Dems x, gen ſanitiu aſtrum ;'[© 
Dnippe [nhbrs torus voter: pollo gens? oc 


T une il[as violare yenas ? vine eftm profane, » h 
Merbe ferox rethgs ira erora notes? , *\ \s / 
Tu Phobiſaviem tentas, vanifime? "Noftra ©  P* 
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aid 
 RexiRedus. | 
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Publicus hoc ( andin' ? 1 planſns all aftri refert : 
Hoc omni ſedet in vultu commune ſerennm ; 
Omnibus hinc una eſt latiti facies, ali We 
Rex noſter, Iux neſtra reart 3. redeuntis ad ord... 
Arriget totis Anglia leta genis ©. 
Lniſque ſues oculos ocrlicaccendit ab-iſtis A 
Atque novum ſacto ſumit ab ore diem, 
Forte roges tanto que digna fericula planſu 
Evadat Carolus, que mala, aafor metns + 
Anne gerrerati male fida volumina ponti 
Auſa illum terris pene negare [mis : 
Hoſpitis an niwii rurſus obs canſcia tellus 
Vis bene ſperatum reddat Tbera aput. 
Nu horum , uec enim maleff a wolunttna ponts 
. Ant [acrumtcllas vidit Iberg caput- 
Verns amor tamen het fili falla pericula £197 5 
( Falſa peric'la ſolet fingere verns amor ) 


Hr Careolo qui falſa timer, nec vera timeret": 


LLeredit,'redit, Hoc popubs bona murmara voluut i 


( Vera perie la ſolet temnere verns amor ) 


wad. 
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| Srabprcas Lon 


x /meres weſtri ſatis ille eff canſa trimnphs: 


Et ſatis ( ab! Jo rug rex vo 


JCanſe doloris exat Carolus, foſpes ices e 


i 


Lt 


M, 
f :. 


Anglia quod ſaltem dſcere Abel 
Þ ſain of mfr ele, perl t 
Dicere quod ſakem htc Itte ho 


== 
_—_— 


AUP nada, 


Aſecere nunc;,O nunc | | ging 2 
Nulla tibi dederit 
FErgone tot tardos ( O lemte | )) non Fe 
ex redit, Jpſe vews, C dic boje, Gratns ades, 

Num quid Ave xefram? quid nefr5 verba triumphs? 
Vagitn melins dixeris ifta tuo. 

At maneas tamen : & nobis nov4 canſa triamphi 
Sic demwm ſueris, necnova cauſa tamen: 

Naw, quoties Cavolo nwns aut neva naſcitur infans, 
Revera toties Carolus ipſe edit. 
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a CARMEN. 
1TDEO NOS TRO, 


Te Decet HTMNVUS. 
| SACRED POEMS 


COLLECTED, ' 
CORRECTED, 
AOGMENTED, 
/ | March PRESENTED, 


TO 
MY LADY 
ll! . THE 


COUNTESSE 
D EN B I'GH-. 


By her Moſt rited Servant 
KICH. CRASHAW. 


In hearty a acknowledgement of his immortal Obli- 
gation to her Goodneſs and Charity, 
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A NAGA Ah ) OREN! 

by AL, URS. 125% HL 
HE, WAS;CARz 


"Bs 120 gan @ oth wc $1 
= % 


Ll 
Ter, | P "B 
which melts rwo Ws '0 
$o Craſhaw's mw 5 oy "1 
By ſtrongeſt Wits ; yd 10200 WY TEE 
Car Was but Het tor 4 43 Fd” Alu wa 
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with whom he ſhar d }vs. fa ae bRe#d.. 
(While yet he Ww'd)) this Www," 8by 1/4 each hey on 
Sweet Craſhaw wks aff iend; Cranes BritheF + 
So Car hath T itle then ; es By > SW ap 
That what bis Riches Jed, Le ar ſold PYB2A. {bn 
Nor fears he check, praiſing that happy one 

Who was below db Þ 5/4 prais'd 7 none, 
Towit, being pleas 4 With all things, be epleas'd all; 


Nor won he give, nor Tk befal 


What Might ; he would poſſeſs himſelf : and live 
As dead ( deveid of intereſt ) t all might give 
Dile aſe t' bis well compoſed mind, foreftall'd 


With Heavenly Riches : which had wholly call'd _ 
mY 


"The pre, ah F the Miſes. 


ES Bhs, > 
To ry bis or to « Heaven exerci by 


OE: refer 


III Oe RIES. Lo all s one. 
Phat be mi brite fer Kone -—— 


Heedalſmlbeech 
T ceks mo ite 


F F us Py l 
8 34 
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ec 


PE fy Ri 


TO THE 


Nobleſt and beſt of 


LADIES 


THE 


COUNTESSE 


- OF 
DENBIGH: 
Perſwading ber to Reſolution in Religion, 

and to render her ſelf without furthey 


delay ino the Communion of the 'Ca- 
a} Church. 


\ 


» Hat Heaven-intreated Heart is this? 
Ul Stands trembling at the Gate of Blis ; 
WA Holds faſt the door, yer dares not venture 
Fairly to open it and enter, 
Whoſe Definition is» doubr - 
Twist Life arid Death, twixtin ard out. 


Say 


In = rn 

Inlabor © Sf] gf RES 
Pr” daring quite fa. x We 
Ah linger nor, Sou W; 
— ala confer wir long ho - 


RT: 


Whar Magick bolts, what My! ick Barrs 
= the er inthefs 
What fa L TT 
Keep rag ar 

So when the year takes cold, we ſee 
Poor Waters their own P rs be, 


pane x wlalttheyly -- 


In 


To ſee themſelves their own ſeverer ſhore. 
Thon that alone canft thaw ehis cold, | 
Avd fetch the Heart from its froag Hold; 
' Almighty Love | end this long War, 
Antof a Meteor make xStat,- 


O fix this fair Indefinite / 
And mongſt thy ſhafts of of Soreraign light 
Chooſe out thar fare decifive Darr 


«el 


rnd (are 
Th' aftonifhe yep their fools ſtrange fate deplore 


m_ 


Which has _ HOY of Heart, 
Knows all =o iow wx gg 


The ſelf. 
Oleit be atſa mo ry. 
Raiſe this call Trophee of thy, Pow'r; 


Come once the, þ Somneriog pa way z not to confute 
word, trre/c 


olute, 


Bupkill chis Rebe 


That }- 


re 


of. i alle periſh 
Irony Tt Loh; 


| "Uſe the Z Loves Doe" —_ 
Meet his well "ng wounds, wiſe Heart f 
And haſte to drink the wholſeme Dart, 
Thar Healing ſhaft, which Heav'nrill now": 
Has in Loves Quiver hid for iS ; 2 (oyze 
fonondginan/ rm ph 129 10: 
O happy you, ific bir right: pitt 
Ayr igri pu 
Nor mark the dry 


"Thr Gn 


Ir's ſeat your ſoul's juſt center of 
= 
tar _ delay; | 

It is Loves Siege to 

Your triumph, though his 

"Tis cowardiſe that keeps this Fie 

And want of Courage not to yield. nf 
Yield then, Oyield, ac Soroany win | 
The Fort atlaſt, and ler 
Yield quickly, [peri -p—A 
Death's prey, Bad prize of Love, * 
This Fort 0 our fair fi, ite not won, 
Heis repulſt oy buc you'r wadone, 
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To the Nome abvic every. Wane, the Namie 6 


.:JES uas,. A Hymn, 


Jo Sing thoName which nonecan ſay 
Bucrouch't with an intetibut Ray; | .. 
The name of our new| Peacez, our Good: 
Our Blifſe, and | Blood ; 
The name of __ Lina aves. 
The high-born Brood of Day ; youbeight... 
tes of bliſsful 
The Hens edit Lonry whole Name belong 
Unto the everlaſti 
Al yew ou .ho ne wey yk 
Of. this un ed Name build your warm Net. 
Faciray my Glory, Soul, (.iffuch thou be, 
And that fair word atall refer to thee ) 
Awake and Sing ': - 
And be all Wi 
Bring hither thy whole Sell. atd let me ſee 
What of thy Parent Heay'a yet ſpeaks in T hee. 


O thow-art Poor, : 
Of Noble Pow'e, Eee, 
And full of nothing. elſe boy empty Me, 


Narrow, and low, and inhpjtdy leſs. 

Then this great Mornings mighty buſineb. 
One little World -or two 
( Alas ) will never do; 
We muſt have ſtore. 

Go, Sonl, out of thy ſelf, and ſeek for More, 
Go and requeſt 


Gra 


4 


na fride Keyober oe ED bear 


4 Mandrvde 
|| Nf Heav''s, 
f (Which dull RE L _ 
| of nimble Art, a _—_—— 1 


The Airy ſhop of Seul-appexſi He onnd w 12 
had beara ſummons in the ling 
All-Soveraign Name. - 
To warn each ſeveral kind 
And ſhape of ſweetneſs, be they ſuch 
As ſigh with ſupple wind 
Or anſwer 'Areful touch, 
That they convengand come away. | 
To Wait4c the. Loye-Crowned Doors of thar 
Iltuſtrious Day. . 
Shall we dare this, my Soul ? we'ldy't and bring 
No other Note for't, but the Name we fing, 
Wake Lute and Harp'- _, » 
« And every ſweet, lipp'd thing 
T hax talks with-Tuneful Gring ; 
kart into life, and leap with me 
Into a haſty fir-tun'd harmony. 
Nor muſt you think ic much 
T” obey mybolfler rouch; 
| have authority in Loye's Name to rake you 
And to the work of Love this morning wake you; 
Wake ; in the Narye 
[Of Him who never ſleeps; all things that are, 
Or what's the ſame, 
Are Mufical; | 
Anſwer my Call . 
And come along}; 
He'p me to meditace mine immortal Song, 


L 


"3#£32.£% —_ 
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Come, ye ſoft Mitiſters of ſweer fid"mirth, // * 


Bring all your Houſhold-ſtuff of Heav'n onEirth; 


_ aytnlenys wor whe ir | 
Complaining Pipes,a iny 
be oa 977" 


Of Sweets you have; and murmur chat yon have 
no more. 
Come, ner to part, 
Nature and'Art ! 
, Come; andcome ſtrong, 
To the conſpiracy of our ſpacious ſong, 
Bring all the Pow rs of Praiſe | 
Your Provinces of well-ugited Worlds can raiſe, 
Bring all your Lites and Harps of Heav'nand Earth ; 
What e'r cooperates to the common mirth 
Veſſehs of yocal joys, | | 
Or you, more Noble ArchiteQs of intelleRuil noiſe, 
Cymballs of Heay'n, or Humane ſphears, 
Solliciters of Souls of Ears; , 
And when you'are come, with all 
That you can bring or we can call ; 
O may you fix 
For ever here, and mix 
Your ſelves into the one 
And everlaſting ſeries of a deathlefs Song ; 
Mix alf your many Worlds, above, 
And looſe them into One of Love. 
Chear thee my Heart} 
For chou too haſt thy pare 
And plzcein the great Throng 
Of this unbounded all-imbracing Song. 
Pow'rs of my Soul, beproud! 
And fpeakloud ; 


T Toall the dear Doty 


Aok nie ug a Sore opt 


"_ arr tunn . 
Bleſt Heav'ns, to you;and y 'our Superjor 


» T,4&! 


fong, 
That we, dark Sons of Duſt. and Sorrow, 
"A whiledare borrow '/'; 1» 
The name of your ts andour Delicy 
And fic. it to fo farr inferjor L 
Our iobey Orbs, te elſe ick. _ 
Ye Mighty tas welſas.you, :- | T 
"s Nor Nobleſt geſt: . | 4110" 
Of warbling Setaphim co the: earsoE. _—_ 
A choicer Leſſon then the joyful Breſt - 
Of a poor panting Turtle-Dove: 
And we, low Wormshavelcaveto do'  - 
The ſame brighrbullaeſs(e:bird Heav 00) with your . 


Gentle Spirirs;do notcamplain-; - 
We wilt bavbicare HOUR 
To keep it fair, The #7 
And ſendit back-to you again, 276! 
Come, lovely Name } appear: fomfanh tibrght. f) 
"Regions of peaceful Lighty 
Look from thin® own itluſtrious bome, (24 "8.0.1 
Fair King of \and-comez.1:.- 
Leave all thy Native Gloriesin their gotgeous Natl 
And pive thy ſelf a while the - cb 
Of humble Souls,/that ſeek to find: 614 br: 
T he hidden Sweets 
Which man's heart meets 
When thou art Maſter. of the Mihd: 
Come, Lovely Name; life of our hope | 
Lo we bold .obr Hearts wide ope | . 
Unlock thy Cabiger of Day - 2032 
Ls Deareſt 


""T PR - 


*o 444w*, 


whe rhitſty 
Gaſp for thy golden ſhowrs! with 
Lon how the UNI * KA 


Th ndicg 7 WG, WT iſe, 

>} ? atte z to” wait! R 

| Firſt curn'd.zo Eyes;'-1 | 

And then, not knowing whireado, 

Turn'd them to Tears, and ſpear then too, 

Come Royal Naniez and-pay ——_—" 

Of all this precidus 403 me 
Ocome ” 

And kill the Dearh'ot: 


#9 ſee the weary Lids ; of: vi Hope: 
(Love's Eaſtern windows.) all: wide-0pe" 
Wick Curtains drawn, Fe I ot che! ©) 


To catch the Daybreak of 
O dawn, avlaſl;:loag-look'r wy ry 


=0 _ —_ y rape Ie comts goon 
uct of a 
Like dilig 'Bs, anda dos 


And know what Secure ack fromout it, 
It is the Hive, 
By which theythrive, 
Where all cheir hodrd.6f Hondylies. -'- ©; 
Lo where it comes; uponiehe'ſhowy:Doves - 
Soft back, and brings h h Loves 
Welcome to our dark World, thau :: 
2:52Q k I 


long icetch'c hands. 


ac ry deny rann/>-opht 1 J þ 


Anon \Thewyc] 1 aznns Ark ow 2 
"x 


' O ſee, fo many Workdsob barren: yeats | +» 
« Mekeed and ec owin mnaſens, dom) 


Take thine own wingzatidicorae away. 59A | 
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chou 28 008 ;/an012; 


ical Soulseuratted ! 
| Oui _ ans 
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All foce of Fallacy! |, 7 
To think ought ſweee bur that which: els of Fd 


Fair, Flowry Na ++ oofirs 
And thy N allo 
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Svmaets ; reit bor, 132 THT 
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To paſs for oderiferous, 


But ſuch alone-whole ſhered ed Pokienta! ., 
Can proveitielfſoniechia :(Erecurame 3: ra Ther n 
Sweer Namie, in Wnthy ag chSylladle; --Q Tt 2} 4 1 100; 
A cfSufargl, Bleſk Arkdias duh; 52 mob; w v9 5 v0 ſr 
A-Thouſand Hills of F an92 11 


mY 31 

many Meters there | l | by 
In Pity's foft La en v1} 401 
Happy be who a nad 

Toawake 16 0:34 43:7 or 21 114] 


And to take 3 7 & . 
Home, and lodge theny ater, 


" 
; % 


Fes Þ x: 


, - *7 , j q 
4 > Y v « A. J % 
S Y << * . 
. : gs Wk 
F # . 


Orharir were 9 irwaswonchat T-hend , 

| When thy eld &ibnds of, of chi; 019i 
Foughr againſt frowns 
To perſecutions; and againfft oC 
Ot Death inSheteeſt darigers, datit with brivg (+ 


And ſober pace march ont&titeta' Gedve: 31; Nd 


Oatheir be ebone- 

Andto the Teeth of Hell f6@&þ to'reach thee, 
In Cencef of thev ififts woke! 
w__ Racks ongT) Thrinerks I geh 
«vb thee: [2m lu 5913-06 9999/42 qu0-AnigT « 
Lirtle, 76s, 7 vyiIwott , 


chouphrrbey': - | 
Who tore the fair Breſt. dab Pribnds,” > A var br / 


Their Fury but eg GH gowoHl 
' For thee , and ſerv'd ndop'u « 4 
Whar did their weapon poteyo': y 
Inlirge thy flaming Þþ pry oc ave 1-1 

More freely ro'trniefpþqn$# tl} 75 v910T 

Thirimpatient fire: 21y015!| rho 40? #hrg ec: | 


The heart thier tides Thee ole 0 Mut WA 
W hax' didthGjrwenporsbyc Ste 1 m6") 
For thee: fair purpleBoors? of Love's We 
The Ruby windowy: Whichinidet% che'F,gp'' ii” - 
Of thy lo oft repeated Rifingg? is 21H bn) _—y 
Each wound gEthgirs 21530010 
 Andreinthgon'd thee 1n.thy Mg noF bn 4 
Wicrh bluſh Bfithlerown day: adothing 9 | 


Te was the wit ofRoyebreflanwd ln: rl 
Of Wrath, quelerhowoyhabgr hleeoand 
Welcome Dear, Att-adored Whine! tom * 
For ſure chere is ng Kitee ©: if ; J= Lot 2 m_ : 
Thac knows not thee) 21l3 #17 © 42 ad 199: 
Or if there be ſuch Sons of Quang, -/ 01s 0) 


, Alas what wiltchordh -\ 5, bak | 
When ſtubborn omen; M3 { £15.57&hf 
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I, 


24 


og. Ax P d : aa $ . Fe << # = St J- - Te wh 4 % 
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ff 


Tf kkills by down their Metal Heads | 
ni nd tbr Hen hin 
OfDuſt, where in the baſhful ſhades of night 
| | Nexrto their own low Nothing they may iye, 
| And couch before the dazeling light of thy dread 
Ma 
T- Love'smild dictate now 
Will not adore the, 
challchen with juſt Confuſion, hue 
And break before thee. | 
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mand 


In the cledee aplelaks of or Lord God, 4 
Hymn ſung 45 bythe Three Y Is 


"ta, K ING. : 
Dagr_ns, whoſe awful Reatries peidhs 


—————— 


morn incurr a\ſ\yeermiſtake, 
2, For whom th' officious Heav* ns deviſe 
To difinheritthe Suns Riſe, 
3. Delicately to diſplace 
The Day, and plant irfairer in thy Face , 
1, O thou born King of Loves, 
2. Of Lights, 
3 Of Joys . 
Cho. Look up. Sweet Babe, look up, and ſee 
For loye of thee 
Thus far from home 
The Eaftis come 
To ſeek her ſelf in thy ſweet Eyes. 
1, We, who ſtrangely went aſtray, 
Loſtins 
Meridian night, 
2, « A Darkneſs made of too much Day, 
L 4 Becker'd , 
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Fecernifrotafar: mold nnd naw 4 

ny mamene met tot 5 | - 
Fa Y 21) Wt , 

Cho. To heezrhon ay: Niyhe:t uy = 
Loweat laſt bave found the $57 * 
To thee, the Worlds great Univerſal Exf j 
The general and indifferenbUay;' 5» - 

1 All-circling point, All-ceniriapſphere, \ \ 

The World's Owe;Round j Ecernal "4S iF 

2 Whoſe full and all-unwrinkled fate | 

Nor ſinks nor ſwells wit 


ucime time or place 
3 But every where, and ev while ap 


hone coafiſteagſohd iaile3: "RON 
- c A $5 I 
2. 'Twixt Spring and hs 
3 Nor by alternate flireds' 
Sordidly (lultitg hands wi © and Night.” '« 
Cho. Olittle all ,inithyembeote. - | 
The World hey warm, and likes" his place; 
Nor does bis full Globe fabro-be 
Kiſt on both his Co, (hee: 


Time is £00 narrow | 

Nor makes the «bole Wold ry at's Shere, =. 

* 1 To thee, to thee | 

From him we flee I 
2 From him, whom by a moteillaivious! * 

The blindneſs of the Worlddid'call mph, 3 

3 To him, who by theſe modal Cloudrhaf made Ch 

ThyC elf our Sun, eo pattenSdgÞ. 

2 Farewel, the World' »folle Lighyy PSY * 

| Farewel, the white | % 

Egypr, a lo farewel tochee 


Bright Idol; þ 


ck 1dolkary.. 


a? 


REESE 
And —iy inthe toner: « more fc 


ous 
2 ay. farewell” 
The pro and Miſplac't Gates of Hell,” 
tit themotning's! 
And ts ed as the 
Thede __ of Death and Night 
More deſperately dark, becauſe more 
3 Welcome, the Watlii's way 4 
Heay'ns wholſorde Ray. - ©. 
Che, Welcome tows and we ||! 
Sweet.to pow!» aro tb 


r Thedeathleb Heir of ary Fakeeday; 


Enboloa'dinam mbte Rofic Morn, 


Che:: ner ook 
quite Sdn; 2aisd is 07 
1 His ſuper Sun-burn't onr vkin3 ho'T x 
H ms: bort or tot 1 fight 
\ Tho nighcatia intee!ſtall of 
=. Ne Loemr} armarmmar rk rr 
parcousE , Sierc> quy Hearts. : * i 
1 Therefore with hid j gu bn 


; Veconnmonene _—_ goiz-? 
b: CESS. 
We guild the his chaſtplace; 


1 The 


| Chy, And atthy Feet pour forth his Face, 
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pe won + ry rene Seag 

2 Nor(muchlefs) ſhallthey leave theſe Eyes 
For cheap Egyptian Deities. 

3 In whatfoe'r:more Sacred ſhape '- 
Of Ram, He-Goar, or” Reverend A 


*-< .- 
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Thoſe beauteons raviliets ſore:! | 

The toohaid-temgied Nations: { B340 ; 
1 Nevet more-\1 4d , 1 "% 

By wantqn/Heyfer ſhall be worn | Fot 


2 A Garland, or a guitded Horn." 
The Altar-ſtall'd Or, far Ofytis now | 
With his fair Siſter Cow Cow C 
3 Shall kiek the Clouds no tore; buthean; arid tame, Ich 
Cho. Sec his born'd Face, anddy for: ſhame; [ 
And Mithwhow ſhallbe domme, |! 
1. No longerdhiltheimmodeſt buſt ©1115 + 
Of adulterons Godles daf#ian -:: oo 7 7 
2 _ the face of Heay'njp avif lewere 
poor:World's FaultrbaCheis fair. / 

3 Nor wich p ſe Lovegaud 
GR. beaureots 
—_— foratim roo gb6e.' 
rhdrdurft compel 

Heav' aicfelfro find rhem Hotle f 
2 And by witafdbltineſswrrelt i / 
From this Wenkd $Eaf-vhe other's Well, 
3 All-1dolizingworms; reverts haatentd ated 


And urge theix'Sun 
Forcing hi 


Alo M1 
Che en much dener ade 


| 


I {Che. Nor was't our de: 


| Forthis he looks 
Withared face | 
Olean ——_ 
2 trineforthorke didrife- 
\ So oft with blubber'd Eyes. / Ma, 
For this the Evening-ivept; and on 
But call d it Dew. 
3 Thisdajly wro 
Silenc'c the morning 


OSU theic ſong 
bur ourſins; that thuy 
Long mide th' Harmanous orbs all mute to vs. ' 

2 Time has 


pdayinctore 
Wheathi po 
And ſelf- oo _ Glog 


By therlove-lick been made 
Nor ſo much theix Sur-agShade, Whn aF - 
Weary of this Glogipus weomp,? ©: - 1 'T 


. From thbenk 


For ſhelter ro the ſhaqowy ofthy Tree ; 3: 
Proud to have: gada\drhis 
and chang'd bistatfe Crown fs 
Thar dark day's clear doom 
Whoſe isthe MaſtdrFire; which'San would ſhifie 
Thac ſable uldyjemedrsfeac ſhall by new'laws 
. Deriite and ſerale vhie role cauſe- J 


he} 


Of contoverred 
- Cho. And natur\{wrodgereoyce to $i gh 


That forfeiture of noonto :.ightfhallpay 
All the idolatrous Ghitfts dogedy this night of day; 
And the great Penitent preſs his own pale Lips 
{With an elaborate Love-eclipſe To 
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Whom 
Che, And their 
Tolearn 

2 Kwai 
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oz 


og 
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nos park 


_— wy hn ee Gran 


Le Face, 

eapat | I 
| ſeizethe in by 
| From thc obf vious Cloy rok 
Thats ah ON 


Twin-Suns!) anda 
—_ ſhallthac Curenn 


wo þ or _ TI i mY: the! pu) 
And teach obſcure Saree ers 
By  hefry frugal negaziite 


=3 


tnow$Q 
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To read more legible thine 
And make our darkneſsferve 


| ogceothen pc 


Tillthus ay rs wr ( © ye. io 


m_ 


bon | 


LY 4 A [0 
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2 = | 
1 2 NOPE on or ae 3 


ky 


Thar (arthyos a art emmy Galt; 
Upnarderatin Boer bes chr 
Fe To 
ca The amorous ſpies hron 6 
proffer at Throne ; 
3 kndpep and oe thy ag $0) 
pple obo whe Wer 
Forſeicour own | 2203 | I 
; . ” 
th ns mee: 4-e6 at leſt of brain; , 
Che, Now by abaſed Lids Malt: learti to be - ,,om 
Eagles ; and ſhut our Eyes'that we may fee, "IT 
The Cliſe, > 9 
Therefore to thee and-chine anſpicious ray 
(Dread ſweet ape rnof 4? $ Sl 
OA conan; nec of Day- DP © 
Dos fr his ee, th ;thenbimſefin ſlema Tit > 
pay. 
Thusbe undreflec WR! |, 
Hs ſacred unſhora; Tredles 2 1 FY 
 Hequrpmr es aÞ' "Y An 
Hs glrnng ircring Robey(:9 Mir parklingGromn, "1 2 
. id, 2 His Mizrhg 32: His Frankincence, \ | Thi 
Che.To which he now has no Gf 
For being ſhow'd by A Sor hoke; bow fat Cro 
He is from Sun enough v6 take zby'Srar; - by fx 
His ition now; ithbad tobe; - 'I'To: 
| Somthing a brighter ſhadow (Iver )of the, | 


77 Or onHeaviess 


"4 wels high, fair confluenee of alli 


gh 19 tad 
Thy Golden Index; witha 
Pointing us home to our own.Sun. 
The World'sand his Hyperjon, 
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- Tothe Queen's Majeſty on T, welfth- day. 
ADAM, \ 4/0 


'Mongſt thoſe long rows of Crowns ha guild your 
Race. 

Theſe Royal ſapes ſue for decerit place. 

The day-break of che Nations; thel irſtray; 

When the dark World dayo'd into (Chriſtin day 

And ſmil'd i'ch Babes right face , the purping Bad 

And Roſy dawn ofthe Roya ! 

Fair firlt-fruits of the Lamb. ly Kivgs j in this ; 
They took a om while they Sie aki, . 


Fare wAbbomng omage, arcs ioth wr well blown, 
'] Wereadin you ( Rare Queen and ull grown. 
/] For from this day's rich'ſeed of Dicdeps 4 


Does tiſe a radiant cropof Royal es” 
A Golden Harveſt of Crown'd beads, thatmeer 
And crowd for kiſſes from the Lamby white fer. 
In this illuſtrious thtong, yobr lofty floud 


With your bright head whoſe proves of dg bet 
Their pu , atdfor of beer; | 
$0 ſwore the Lambs dretd Sire, and ſo we ſee't, | 
Crowns, and the Heads they kiſs muſt court theſe Feer, 
Fix here fair Majeſty /' may'your-beart 6e'r miſs 
To reap new Crowns hore, et from that kis 
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Thee ghom To: ogy inde _ King, 
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Theoff ho Ad Creſs © 
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of Martins, 


o of 


The Antiphen. 

_ All hail, fair Tree. | 
Whoſe Fruit we be. 
Whar Songſhal}raiſe.. . 5: 4 
Thy ſeemly praiſe. 

Who broughtſtro light | 
Life out of Death, Day out of night. . 

* The Verſocle. 

| Lo, weadotethee, © LU} 22 

Dread Latnb | and bow-thus low before thee © 

. The Reſpenſor. A 
*Cauſe by the Covenant of thy Crofs, - 

Thou haſt fay'd atone the whole World's lofs. 

The Prayer. NR 

OL Lord Jeſu Chriſt, Sori bf the livin God! 

interpoſe , 1 pray thee , thine own pretious - 

*Þ death, thy Croſs arid Paſſion, betwixt my Soul 

and thy Judgement, now and in the hour of my death; 

And vouchſafe tro grant me thy Grace-and Mercy, ts 

theiving and dead; remiſſion and teſt; ro thyChurch 
ce and concord, to us ſinners life and glory ever- 

tg Who liveſt and feigneſt with the Father, ir 
e Unity of the Holy Ghoſt, 'one. God; workd with- 
out end, Amen, . 
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For the bour of Prime. 
The V ſee 
Lord by thy ſweet and ſaving Sign. 
T he  Reſponſor, 
Defend us from our foes and thine, 
Yer. Thouſhilt open my Lips, O Lord. 
Reſ. And my mouth ſhall dechare thy praiſc. 
Ver. O God make to ſave me. 
Reſ. O Lord make haſte to help me. 
Glory beto, &c, 
Asitwas in, &c. 


THE HYMN, 


He early Prime bluſhes to ſay 
_ KL She could not riſe ſo ſoon, as they 
Call'd Pi/ate up, to try if he 
Could lend them any Cruelty. 
I Hands with. laſhes arm'd, their Tongues with 
es, 
And loathſome Spittle blot thoſe beauteous Eyes, 
- The bliſsful ſprings of Joy, from whoſe all. chearing ray 
The fair Stars fill their wakeful fires, the Sun himſell 
drinks day, 
The Antiphon, 
ViRorious Sign 
That now dolt ſhine, 
Tranſcrib'd above 
Into the Land of Eight and Love, 
Olet us ewine 


Our Roots with thine, 
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That we may riſe | 
Upon thy Wings und reach the Skies. 
. The Verficle. 
Lo weadore thes 
Dread Lamb . and fall 
Thus low before thee 


T be Reſponſorc : ' . 
*Cauſe by the Covenant hs Croſs 
Thou haſt ſav'd at once the whole world's loſs; 

| ATW Pres; 2 2! tact wo; 7 | 
Oo My Lord 'Jefa Chriſt, $6n of the living God | 
interpoſe, I pray thee, thine own pretious death, 
thy Croſs and Pſion, betwixt ny Soul :nd thy Tudge- 
ment, now and inthe hour of my death.” Ard vouch- 
fafe to grant me thy Grace and Mercy to the living 
and dead, remiſſion and reſt ; to thy Church peace 
and concord ; to usſinners, life and glory everlaſting, , 


| Who liveſt andreignelt with the Father, inthe unity of 


the Holy Ghoſt, ohne God, world withott end; Amen; 
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The Third 


Lord. by th BY - s 
ord, by thy Iweer and ſaving Sigti 
| Y fry dl ing 1g 


e OF, 

8 Dey from out foes _ ror 

*#. Thou ſhake open wy Lips, OLord, 
Ref: And my wh co ſhall declare thy praiſe; 
Ver. O God make ſpeed to fave me. 
Ref. OLord make h1ſte to help me. 
Yer. Glory beto, &e. | 
Ref. As it was iti the, #4. 
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e Third hour's deafen'd withrbe cry 
Of Crucify him, Crucify. / 
So goes the yote (norak them, why! ) 
Live Barabbas | andlet God dy. 
But there is witin wrath, and they will try 
A Hall more cruelthen their Grucify, i | 
For while in ſport he wears a ſpitefyl Crown, 
* The ſerious ſhow'rs along his decent Face runfully 
e222 2 eons 0! OY \ 1 
- The Anti AR + 4th 
Chriſt when he dy'd | | 
Deceiv*® the Croſs, 
And on Dearh's ſide 
2 Threw all the loſs. 
"The captive World awak'c, and found: 
"The Priſoner looſe, the Jaylor bound.” 
__ The Verſcle. 
Lo weadore thee 
Dread Lamb, and falt... * \. . X 
- Thus low — thee 
T of Reſponſor; 
*Cauſe by the Covenant of thyCroſs - 
Thou haſt ſay'd at oncethe whole World's loſs 
The Prayer. + 
My Lord Jeſu:Chriſt, Son of the living God |. in- 1 
terpoſe ,; I thee, thine own. Proom _ 
thy Croſs and Paſſion, berwixt my Soul an d thy Judge- 
ment, now and in.the | > aqugh mydeath. And youch- 
- ſafeto grant me thy Grace and Mercy; tothe \living 
and dead, remiflion and reſt ;1to th Church, , peace 


— _— -- 


; and concord; to us (1 Inners, life and bs everlaſting, 
_ 3 D ft Who 


| Who liveſt and 


ered Poepre. 2, | 


of the ow! Gho 
Amen, F 
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neſ wich the Father, in the unity 
zone Weg world without end, 
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The FrxT0, N00 


The Fer Selb. 
Logd by thy TIE tand ng Sigh, 
The Reſponſor. _ - 

Defend ns from. dt "xy and thine. 
Yer. Thou ſhalropen mylips, O Lord, 
Reſ. And my mouth (hall; clarethy praiſe, 
Ver. O God mak mnke Pee fo ſaye me, 
Ref. O Lord make haſte. to a me.” 
Key,. Glory be to, Ef. 
Rel; 260 Was "9. 

; 
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The IPL 


is the Noon of ſorrow” be; z 
Nite: his patent on A 
Lamb, with. hw? Tre 
Bektsthat buge/Treewhich muſt bear him, 
That fatal Plant ſo great of Fame 
For fruit of ſorrow and of ſhame, 
Shall ſwell with both for him; and mix 


All woes into one Crucifix, | 
Is torturd Thirſt it ſelf, too ſweet a cup? 


- Gall, and more bitter mocks ſhall make it up. 


Are Nails blunt Pens of ſuperficial ſmart? 


# \ 
+» 4 


a 


tempt and ſcorn can ſend ſure wounds to ſearch 


©**+ theinmoſt Heart, 
M3 


The 


* 163 Served 
: " Th utiphon.: - | 
O deavint: ſwecr diſpute! - 
*Twixt deaths and i ove s far ; in Fruit ! ! 
Different as far # 
As Antidotes znd Poiſons are. op 
By i hat firſt fatal Ira 
Both Life 2hd Libercy”' ** \L 
Were fold and flain 
By this they boch ook 00, py (AE: again, | 
Verfirle.”” 


Lo we Fu = 


'Cauſe by the TOLAd ih thy Croſs 
Thon haſt av'd che Yori! a m certain tob. 


death, thy Croſs and Pa 
thy judgement, now'2 
And Mo. 5 ant me thy 


| : rehl iFion 2 del}, ro'thy 


race and mer 


the yniry of >& 
ont end. A men, 


Dread Lamb ! 0008 thus low before thee ; wu 


The ng 
O- My Lord Jeſa Chriſt, ſon'vf, the living! God? k 
interpoſe, I pray the, thine-'own pre: 
berwixt my foul and 


in the hour of my. death. 


'!life and ya 


'wich the Father;:in- 
by Ghol Anh world'wiby 


Oo. '\ 


cious' 


ENINTH, 


The Verſicle, 
Lordby. thy ſweet and ſaving Sign, 
T he Reſponſor. 
Defend ws from our ſos a hi 
Ver. Tacuſhekiogia my lips, O Lor 
|; amanin. yay 


Fr. _ make ſpeed to ſave me, 

Ref. OLord make taſte 50 Delpmp | 
' Glory be —_— E 
 ASit wasin,'&e. | 


The HT MN, 


He Ninth with awful horror hark'ned to thoſe 
—.. 

Which taughe atrentiori even to Rotks and Stones. 
Hear, Father, hear! thy Lamb (at laſt) complains 
Of ſome more painful ching chen all his pains. 
Then bows his alkobegient head, and dies 
His own Lov's, and enix fin” eat Sacrifice, 
The Sun ſaw that; And. wo have ſeen no more _ 
The Center (h + Her leleſs yeil y ingſorigus Tem- 


ple tore. 
- The Antiphon, 
O ſtrange myſterious ſtrife 
Of open death and hidden life ! 
When on the croſs my King did bleed, 
Life ſeem'd to die, Death dy'd indeed. 
The Verſicte. 
Lo weadore thee 


Dread Lamb ! and fall | . 
Sf The 


thus low before” hes 


 - FR Reſq 


- hf: 
*Cayſe by the covehant of 5th 
Thou haſt ſav'd at uu ws whole world $ loſs. 


O my Lord JiGnd, _ vf-the living God ! 
interpoſe | pray thee;” thike-didn pretious _ 
thy Croſs and Paſvioh, 'betwixt my foul and! 

ment, now and nd nbd dooee depth 7c Chock: 4 
- ſafeto grant- KEqdy gra ce and - ro; the! living" 
and dead, niſi at reſt; koogby- [Chard | (peace \ 
and concord ; to us fititgts; Un hr th cverlafting A 
- wholiveſt and reigneſt with the Fatlrer} in/ che/uhiry 
of the Holy Ghoſt, one God, world wirhout/end, 


Amt, 
Wa YE EY 
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bool fi 1- 1-3:;;7) wy 
The Ve F/ Fg 
Lord TY ſiveet + Poke | 6s oy | 


Li 
DefenfF8i Fas 
Ver... T.hoy 


Ref. Ned Yb CE. 3113 


Fer. O God make ſpeed to fave m 

Ref. O Lord make mn the, 
Ver. Gorybeto, &c. . 
Ref, Agit was in, Ce, | 
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Bu It there were Rocks would nor relent at this, 
for their own bears ; they end His, © * © 


FP 


Thei 
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1 Their deadly lives ſtill, "—_ 
A wild reſerve qr, [M () 
Superfluous Spear / butthere's a Heart ſtands by | 
Will look no wounds be loſt, no death ſhall "4 

! I Gatber now thy grief $ ripe fruir, Great Mother-maid! 

, | Thenſir thee _ and ſing thyBv 'n-ſong in the ſad 

, Trees 


- The Antiphon, 

p\ O ſad; tweet Tree! -- 2. 

a | Both welded ſhade of thee; 5 

& ] Both weep a in . 2 

* | When the dear Natl did lock IT v1 

, | And graft into thy! gracious Stock A MA 
The hope the health, 0 w 4 
The worth, the wealth- ' *- O 

= | Of all the ranſom'd World, thou hadſt the pomee "14 % 
(In thar propitious ; hour.) 

To poiſe each precious Limb, 

7} And pow light the World was when it weigh'd 

=. wit 

g Wid: midi hou ſpred al 


* | Thine Arms; a nd with th bright and blisfol head] 

O'rlook all ons 'T by lofox R 

| The King himſelf js Woke his himble Throne. 1 bas 

* | Where yielding-apd yet conquering he nw 

Proy'd a new pattrof patient viRory. ved. | 

When wondring death by death'was Main, . 7 a7 | 

. | And our Captivity his Captive ta'ne " 210 

| The Verfecle. FO 

' Loweadorethee poets 

Dread Lamb! and bow thus low before thee, £ 
The Reſponſor. | 

* Cauſe bythe covenant of thy Croſs 


Thou haſt ſay'd the World from certain loſs, 


- Hon 
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The 
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x i ST il 2] wa fag 
O02 Jeſu Chriſt, ſon of ths livigg, &c: 
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The Verfec 
Lord «dby thy ſweet and  friing Sign." 


Defend us from S305 and thing... 
Fer. Thou ſhalt open my lips, O Lord; 
Ref. And my mouth ſhall _ thy. Fr 
Ver, O God make ſpeed to ſave me, 
Reſ. © Lord make haſip-g0 help,me, 


Ver. Pee ro: GC. 
Ref, As it was in. Ge. 


fnigur Th'HIMN' 

Tr Compline hour youes = bat to. rot 
to our Ewn Lives tuner 

Ab be task !.. yer hope takes kead's: 

And livesin him har lies dead, 

Run, Mary, run{ bring hither all the Bleſt 

Arabia, for thy Rayal Phenix 

Pour on thy Nobiclt from 

This "ae a gs indeed be ſuch. 

Bat muſt thy bed, Lord, bea þorrow'd Grave 

Who lendlt to all things all the life they have. 

Orather uſe this Heart, chas far a ficter Stone, 


Amen, | 


erg they touch 


*Cauſe, though a hard and cold one, yet it isthine own. 


The 


: "> j 
| W" cx# #750 al 
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Tho dwight.. 
O fare when | 
Merciful King of men ! 
| wnypo— 1 x wy __ be thus 
TA Saviour, AL a rate, 107 US; 
Save us, O fave us, Lord. 
We now will own no ſhorter wiſh, nor name a Nate 
i Thy re W bids ns be bol 
blpog gs d. 
oy manly us faichold.- 
Thy e our ſhare. 
Thy Croſs, thy Nature, and thy Name 
Advance our claim 
And cry with one accord, 
Savethem, Ofave them, Lord. "* 
The Verſicle;- 
Lo we adorethee 


dLamb! and bow thus low + thee. 
Fhe - Ref} ay Py ") 
uſe by the covenant of t Cro6, 
u haſt av'd the world ma certain loſs. ; 


The Prager. 
My Lord Jefu Chrift, Son of 5. 


—- bY 2 ww. W1 — WE? 3 
The RECOMMENDATION. 


FHeſe Hours, andrhar which hoyers o'r my end, 
Into thy Hands, and Heart, Lord, 1 commend. 


tke both to thine account, thatI and mine 


that hour apdin theſe, may be 8lj thine. 


 - q 
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ORAL 


6 PIPE my eau 
To make a kind of Life for my Lords: Death, 


So from his liviry; and ife-giving Death, 
Mydying = raay raw a ew: ; and never-flerting | 
| Breat 


107 0! SLE ON 1 |! 1 ++). 
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VEXTILLA KPY, 1s, 
The Hymn of the Holy Oro, 


IUBLS ? 


r; 3729 


Ook up, lai foul! Lo where.he fri 
Badge of rug Faith: calls. back thy care, 
And bids thee ne'r forged"; 217 - | 
Thy Lifeis one long Debr) bc» | 
OfLove to Him, whoon © nk Tres 
Paid back the Fieſhibe took —__— 07 
1i0nis ON] 5 g +4 
WED 
"Fifl } og! I Lb" 
Lo, how the Pig of Life from that full Net (. 
Of Loves, thy Lord's too liberal Breſt» 
Flow in an amorous Flo 
.\Of Water. wer + Blond; 
With theſe he waſh't th 
And took i ir hometo ry frm heart,” 
i 'T! | } | 


3. 


But though great youy greedy of; ſich fad gain. 
Ulyp' tthe porcionof thy pain, 


ain, be : thy ſmart, 


TD OY . 


4 *, x 


ped omae ad For 
urn'd the ſteel point of Fear, 
Their uſe is cha "wot loſt ; and.nowthey move | F | 
Not ſtings of Wrath, but wounds of Love. @ | 


F_ 4+ 


Tall Tree of '[Life'!/thy Truth niakes good p 
[What was till now ne't underſtood, 

» - , Though the'prophetick King | 
? Struck loud his faichful ſtring. _ ; | 
ſt was thy wood he meant ſhould make the Throne 
"7 For a more then'S a/omon. . 


Large throne of Love ! Royally ſpred - 
With Jabs of too rich a Red. *N4 
: Thy crime is too much duty, 
hk. Thy burthen too much Beauty ; 
4 Glorious or grievous more ? thisto make good 
i4 Thy coſtly Excellence with thy Kings own Blood: 


2»; 


J 


a _——— l 
Even ballance:of both Worlds? our World offin, 
I And that of GraceHeav'n, weigh'din Him, 
Us withrourprice thou weighedſt , 
Our price for us thou payedlt ; 
| Soon as the right-hand ſcale rezoyc't to prove 
- | How much Death weigh d more light then Love, 


- 


7; 1.74 2» 


'] Hail, our alone Hope! let thy fair Head ſhoo 
| Noſe, and fl che Narioas with tby Noble frui, 


*. 2 & 1 XZ, 


The while our hearts an 


Live, O for ever Live and Reign 
The Lamb whom hisown Love has liin{ 
Andlet thy loſt ſheep live t' inherit 2: 
That Wlageom which this Croſs did-merit. Amer, 


, 
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Chiriras Ni irtita. 


or the dear Bargain, 


F what is Man? why ſhould he coſtthee 

So dear ? what had bis ruine loſt thee ? 

Lord, whatis Man? that thouhaſt over-boughit 
So much a thing of aought ? 


Love is wy kind I ſee, and can 
Make but a fi Merchant man. 
"Twas for fuch | otry Merchandiſe, 
Bold Painters have put out his Eyes. 


; Alas, ſweetLord, what wer'rto thee 
Tf there were no ſach Worms as we ? 
Heay'n ne*rtheleſs fill Heay'n would be. 
Should Mankind dwell 
In the deep Hell ; 
What have his Woes to do with thee ? - 


Let him go weep 
O'r his own wounds ; 
will. not 


Nor Sphears let fall cheir PP ande 


 $all: 


o 
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' Seill would the youthful plrltsfitng, © © 7777 


* 


Burn all asbtighr, - 


And bow their flaming heads before thee, 
Still Thrones and Dominations would adore thee, 
Still would thoſe eyer-wakeful fons of fite 
Kerp warn chy, praiſe 
Both nights and days, - 
And teach thy loy'd natneto thetr Noble Lyre, 


Let froward Duſt thendo ity kind , | 
And give it ſelf for ſport to the proud wind... . _ 
Why ſhould a piece of peeviſh Clayplead Nharen 
In the Eternity of thy old cates? 

Why ſhouldſt thon bow thy awful Breſt to ſee 
What mine own madneſles have done with me? _ 


Should not the King ſtill keep bis Throne 
Becauſe ſome deſperate Fool's undoftie ? 
Or will the World's illuſtrious Eyes 
Weep for every Worm that dies ; 


Will the gallant San 
E'r thetefs Gloriousrub ? 
Will be hang doOwnHhis Golden bead 
Or e'e the ſooner ſeek his Weſtern bed, 
Becauſe ſome fooliſh Fly 
Grows wanton, and will dye? 


And ſtill thy ſpacious Palace ting; | 
| Still would hots beautroms MigMies of Lighg 


If I wereloſt inmifery, ..' 
What was it to thy Heav'n atid thee? 
What was it to. thy precious 
If_my foul Heart tall'd for aflond? 


- «CT 
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Whatdid the Lambthat he ſhould need 7 
Whenthe Wolf ſins; himſelf co woe 


Pf }f my baſe Luſt, 
Bargain'd with Death and welteeein Duſt 
why ſhould the white .. 
15 Loi write  , 
E name SW * 
| Often ſhame ? \- 


wo Uk his unflain'd Breſt make good 
ich his own heatt-blood? 


O Saylour make me fee 
How dearly thou haſt paid for tne 


I That loft again, my Lite may prove 
&- Asthenin Deb! rat ih Loos 


_ 


—_ 


4 
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Sandia Maria >" hah 


Or the Mother of ſorrows ;; 4 Pathttical deſcant 
_ Ge devout OE \ Sore Mater 
OtOrOola. "oy 


N ſhade of Deathy cad Tree ,, 
Stoed doletul rg 
Ah ſhe! now by no. 
Roms tobe known, "gt carb fi Macher, "FA 


> tri t> 3 6 © 


Ne 


To 


What 


her *- 


| Her's and the whole World's joyes, 
| all torn ſhe ſees, and in his woes 
And Pains, ber 
"Each wound of hi 
All, arcane her one 


Is that co 
Who can look, 
Nor keep ſuch Noble 


- FR. 


O coſtly intercourſe 

Of deaths, and worſe 

Divided Loves - while Son and Mothet 
Diſcourſe altefnate wounds to one another, 

Quick Deaths chat grow 


king of 1 of Marble al. = 


ortows company: 3 
Sure even from you 
( My Flints ) ſome drops are due 

To ſee ſo many unkind ſwords conteſt 

So faſt for one ſoft Breſt... 

+ | While with a faithful, mutual, floud - 

"I Her Eyes bleed Tears, chk wounds weep blood: 


gather, as they come and go : 


His Nails write ſwords in ter, which ſoon her heaft 
Pays back, with more 


Her ſwords, ffiſl growing with- his paid, 
; lic ſraight come bome agring” 


re their own fmart z 


She ſees Va Son, her God, 
Bow with a load | 
Of borrow'd fins; and ſwim 

In woes that were not made for him. 
Ah hard Command 

Of Love ! Here muſt ſhe ſtand 

Charg'd to look on, and witha ſtedfat Eye 
Sec her life dye : 

Leaving ber only ſo m Breath 
Asſerves to keep alive her death,” 


5. 


O Mother Turtle-doye ! 

Soft ſourſe of Love, 

That theſe dry Lids might borrow * * 
Somthing from thy full ſeas of Sorrow ! 

O in that Breſt 

Of thine ( the nobleſt Neſt . _. 
Both of Love's Fires and Flouds) might tecine 

. This.hard, cold, Hett of. mine: 
The chil lump would relent, and prove _ 
SofrSubjeR for _ fiege of Love, 


oor 


© rexel thoſe well to TY | 
In me ; tne, ſoto rea@ eo 
This Book of Loves, this wie, #1425 
Ia lines of death, my life may copy it 


-— 4 


T 
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With Lanes cares. 
3 Oler me here claim ſhares, 
Yield ſomething in thy ſad prerogative 
( Great Queen of griefs.) and give 
Me to my Tears, who, though.all tone, 
Think much that thou ſhould mourh alone. 


T4 


Yea/letwy lifs, and me! .,,,,. 
Fix hes h:thee w = / 
And at the!Humblg Foot, 
Of this fair! Tree-take, our. Eternal ;Root, 
That fo we may | 
Atleaſt bein Eaves way ; 
Andin theſe chaſte wars while the wing'd wounds flee 
| So faſt *eyizg lm and thee; :  -: 
My Breſt may catchthe kiſs of fs kind Darr, 
: | Though as at ſecond hand, 1from gicher Heare, 


3s s. 


Dar dole beans! 1, 

* P Hail, andſtrike home and make me ſee 
That wounded boſoines their ogn weapons be. 

Come Wounds ! come Darts / 

Nail'd hands ! and pierced hearts ! 

| Come your whole ſelves, Sorrow's great Son and Mo- 

ther. __ "{ 

i Nor gradge a younger Brother 

| Of griefs is portion, who (had, all their duc) 

One ſingle wound ſhauld not have left for you. - 

FW 9 5. Slit 


> 


Shall I fet there - 
So deepa ſhare N 
( Dario ately now 
In ſorrows draw no dividend with you ! 
O be more wiſe, Gs 
If not more ſoft, mine Eyes 
Flow, tardy Founts ! andinto en hors The 
Diſſolve my Days and 
Andif thouyet. ( faint ſoul! Y Uafer * 
To bleed with him,” fail nor to" FP Akd! her-:.; ©.) lf, 


to. | 


Rich Queeh, lend ſome relief ; 
At leaſt an'alms of Grief" 54, v1 
To' a heart who byſad rightof fin '- 1 fot 

Could prove the whole ſum ( too ſure ) due to him, Þ,. . 
_ — _ * " 

Love tter things, 

W hich theſe torn Fans fravſerih) > on thy true Hea 

©. =  Oteachmine too, theArt* 

To ſtudy him 6, till we'mix \- 

Wounds, and become one Crenſts 


IIs, 


| Oletme ſuck the Wine 
of this chaſte Vine, 
Fil of the deat" wounds, I be © 
Aloſt thing wo the World, avit to me, 


| 1 
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Wat Each fir Nill in his own door, 


O faithful friend 
Of meand of my end 
fold up my life in- Love ; and lay'c beneath 
My dear Lord's vital death. | 
Lo, heart,thy hopes whole Plea { her precious breath 


'{Powr'd our in Prayers for thee; thy Lord'sin death. 


— — 


The Hymn of St. Thomas, in Adoration of the 
Bleſſed Sacrament. 


| Ws all the pow'rs my poor Heart hath 


Thar Faith has farcher, here, to go, 
X | N 


Of humble Love and Loyal Faith, 
hus low ( my hidden life | ) 1 bowto thee 
ſhom too much Love hath bow'd more low for me, 


. Pown, down, proud ſenſe ! diſcourſes dye, 


Keep cloſe, my ſoul's inquiring Eye! 
dr touch nor taſte muſt look for more, 


Your Ports are all ſuperfluous here, 
ave that which lets in Faich, the Ear. 
Faich js my skill , Faith can believe 


Is faſt as Love new Laws can give, 
Faith is my force ; Faith ſtrength affords 


0 keep pace with thoſe pow'rful words : 
ind words more ſure, more ſweet then they 
Love could not think, truth could not ſay. 


O let thy wretch find that relief 
hou didſt afford the faithful Thief; 
Plead for me, Love | Alledge and ſhow 


z 


- 


.j 1%e Sacrec oems. 

= _ Andleſs to lean on; becauſe than Rb: 
Though hid as God, -wounds writ thee Man, 
Thomas might touch., gone bh might ſee' 


Ar eaſt the ſuffring of thee; 
po. chat too was cos; which thee did cover 


But here ey n that's hid too which hides the other. 


Sweet conſider then, that I 
Though allow'd not Hand nor Eye, 
To teach at thy lov'd Face; nor can 
Taſte thee God, or touch thee Man, +- 
Both yer believe and witneſs thee 
My Lord too, and my God, asloud as he. 


Help, Lord, my Hope increaſe; - 
And nll my portion in, thy peace. , 
Give Love for Life , norlet my da 
Grow, but in new pow'rs to namethy Praiſe, 

Odear memorial of that Death 
Which lives ſtill, and allows us Breath ! 
Rich, Royal Food ! Bountiful Bread ! 
Whoſe uſe denies us tothe Dead; 

Whoſe vital guſt alonecan give -. 

The ſame leave both to Ear and Live , 
Live ever Bread of Loves, and be | 
My Life, my Soul, my farer ſelf to me, 


O ſoft ſelf-wounding Pelican ! | 
Whoſe Breſt weeps Balm for wounded Man :; 
' Ah this way bend thy benign Floud 
Toa bleeding Hearc that gaſpes for Blood ; 
That Blood, whoſe leaſt drops foveraign be 
Tg waſh my Worlds of fins from me. | 


ro] ot 


Fcome Love | Conie Lord !' and that long day 


h 


q 4 F > . 


For which I languiſh, come away. 


-| When this | thoſe Eyes ſhall ſee, 


And drink the unſeal'd fourſe of thee. 


| When Glory's Sun Faith's ſhade ſhall chaſe, 


Then for thy veil give me thy Face, Amen, 


| — 
_—_——__ 


The Hymn for the Bleſſed Sacrament, 
Lauda Sion Salvatorem. 


T, 


Iſe, Royal Sis»? riſe and ſing 
Thy Soul's kind Shepheard, thy Hearts King, 
Stretch all thy powers; .call if you can 
'Harps of Heay'n to hands of man, 
This Soveraign ſubjeR ſits above 
The belt ambitionof thy Love, 


2, 


Lo the Bread of Life, this day's , 
Triumphant Text, provokes thy praiſe 
The living and life-giving Bread, 

To the Great Twelve diſtributed 
When Life himſelf 'at point co dy, 
Of Love, was his own Legacy. 


3, 


Come, Love! and let us work a Song 
Loud and pleaſant, ſweet and long , 


N 4 


| q c 7 . R gf +, * 
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” LetLips andHearts lifthigh the noiſe 

® _Of ſojuſtand ſolemnjoys, -  ' ich 
Which on his white btowsthis bright day 
Shall hence for ever bear away. | 


4: 


Lo the new Law of a new Lord, 
With a pew Lamb. blefſes the Board. 
The aged Paſcha pleads not years 
But ſpies Love's dawn, and diſappears. 
Types yield to Truths; ſhades ſhrink away , 
And their Night dyes into our Day, * 


5. . # 


But leſt thatdy too, we are'bid, 
Ever to do what he-once did; | 
And by a mindful, myſtick breath, 
That we may live, revive his Death , 
With a well-bleſt Bread and Wine 
Tranſum'd, and taught to turn Divine, 


. 


6. 


The Heav*r-inſtruted houſe of Faith , 
Here a Holy DiRtate bath, 

Thar they but lend their Form and Face, 
Themſelves with reverence leave their plice 
Nature and Name to be made good 

By a Nohier Bread, more necdtul Blood, 


7, Where 


Where Nature's Laws no-leaye will give, 
Bold Faith takes heart, and dares belieye 
In different ſpecies, name not things 
Himſelf to me my Saviour brings, ' 

As Meat inthat, as Drink in this ; 

Bur ſtill in both one Chriſt he is. 


% 8. 


The receiving Month here makes 
Nor wound nor breach in what he takes. 
Let one, or one Thouſand be 
Here Dividers, ſingle be 
Bears home no leſs, all they no more, 
Norleave they both leſs then before. 


9. 


Though init ſelf this Soveraign Feaſt 
Be all the ſame to every Gueſt, 
Yet on the ſame ( life-meaning ) Bread 
The child of death eats himſelf dead. * 
Nor is't Love's fault, but Sins dire skill 
That thus from Life' can Dearth diſtil, 


10, 


When the bleſt ſigns thou broke ſhal* ſee, 
Hold but thy Faithintire as be, 
Who, howſoe'r clad, cannot come 
Leſle then whole Chriſt in eyery crumme. 


a 


E, ; "Ynbroken forms a ſtable Faith 
Untouch'rher precious Totathath, 


ID - 


Lo the Life faod of Angels then 
Bow'd to the lowly mouths of men ! 
The Childrens Bread ; che Bridegroom' s Wine, 
Not to be caſt to Dogs or Swine. 


I2, 


Lo, the full, finaly Sacrifice 
Onwhich all Figures -fix'ttheir Eyes, 


$ The ranſom'd 7/ack, andhjs Ram; 
| The Mana, and the Paſchal Lamb. 


Jeſu, Maſter, Juſt and true / 
Our Food, and faithful Shepherd coo ! 


.O by thy ſelf vonchſafe to 


keep, 
As with thy ſelf thou feedft thy ſheep. 


I4. 


O let that Love which thus makes thee 
Mix with our low Mortality, 
Lift our lean Sovls, and ſet us up 
Convitors of thine own full cup, 
Coheirs of Saints, thar ſo all may 
Drink the ſ:me Wine; and the fame Way, 
Nor change the Piſture, bur the Place, 
To feed of Theein thine own Face, Amen, 
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The HTMN,. 
Dies irz dies 1a, 
In Meditation of the day of Fudewem. 


T, 


HE t thou, my ſoul, _ ſerious things 
Both the Pſalm and Sybil fi 

Of a ſure Judge, from whoſe ſharp Ray 

| The World in Flames ſhall fly away. 


2. 


O that fire ! before whoſe face 
Heay'n and Earth ſhall find no oo ny 


O theſe Eyes! whoſe 
Muſt be ho day of tr ad Nig 
3. 


O that trump! whoſe blaſt ſhall run 
An Evenround with th" circling Sun, 
And urge the murmuring graves to bring 
Pale mankind forth to meerhis King, 


4. 


Horror of Nature, Hell and Death / 
When a deep groan from beneach 
Shall cry we come, we come, and all 
The Caves of Night anſwer one call, ” 

$. 
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O that Book ! whoſe Leaves ſo bright 
Will ſetche World in ſevere Li 
Othat- Judge | whoſe Hand, whoſe Eye 
None canindure ; yet none can fly. 


6. 


Ah then, poor Soul, what wilt thou ſay? 
And to what Patron chuſe to pray? 
When Stars themſelves ſhall ſtagger ; and 
The moſt figm Foot no more then ſtand,” = 


7. 


Bat thou gly'ſt leave. ( dread Lord) that we 
Take ſhelter from thy ſelf in Thee; 
T And withthe wingsof thine own Dove 
{ , Flyto thy Scepter of ſoft Love. 


8. 


Dear, remeriVer in that day 
Who was the caufethou cam'ſt this way. 
Thy ſheep wasſtray'd , and thou wouldſt be 
Evenlolt thy ſelf in ſeeking me, 


9. »-— ® 


Shall all chat kbour, all chat coſt 
Ot Love, andev'athat loſs; be.loſt? 
And this lov'd ſoul, jadg'd worth no leſs 
Then all that way and wearineſs 


10. Juſt 


ww 
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Juſt Mercy then, n, ey ging be: ., 


With my price, and not wj 
'Twas Bi at firſt withroo juke pain... 


Tobe paid twice, or once in vain, 
11. 

Mercy ( m Judge.) Mer I cry | +# 

With bluſhing Chee ind lcdig CER... -f 


The conſcions Colours of ow 
Are Red withou: and paſe' chin, * 7 : 


12, 


Olet thine own ſoft Bowel; pay 
Thy ſelf; and fo diſcharge that day, 7: 
| If fin can (gh, Love caryforgive. t 13 Sf 
Oſay the- word: ry Soul Wiki tive. 37, in, F 


Ss - a _ 
3 YAM M00 


I3, 
veto anole which thy\ Mary found 
| Hope el _ Es Fa gh; ak A 
| as / Wy 


live and ſtill 


, Though anna a, 


But thou hy bounteous. 4 
And ſhow? thouarr, by muy = 
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O when thy laſt frown ſhall} 
| The flocksof goats to folds rg 


Andall thy loſt ſheeptoubUtiall be, * || |. 


Let come je Bleſſed then call-me. 
T6, 


When the dread 7ze flat divide” t, 1 


Thoſe Limbs'of death from chy left ſide; 
Let thoſe Life-ſpeak Li mand 
That I inhetir thy MG: 


j5: 


O hear a ſuppliant heare;.ab 
And crumbled into contri 


My hope, my fear |. nd 
Take charge of me, and 


cuſh't. ,* 


ay pO Hig | 
end. 


OT pie Ta 


| | OH Vxory Down ” 


HY moſt High, moſt tu#ible one TY 
| Above the World, below tby Son 
BR _—_—_ n e Mocudiauteoally matrres 
as light « Stars, 


6 
The whole Not s hoſt "vc 1d-be he thy hr 
9d! board himſelf at thy chBreſt, 
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/ F. 
- O boundleſs HoſfMality ! 
| The Feaſt of all things feeds on thee. 
The firſt Eve, Mother of our Fall, 
F'r ſhe bore any one, flew all. 
Of her unkiod gift might we have 
_ The inheritance of a' haſty Grave ; 
- Quick buried in the wanton Tomb 
Of one forbidden bit, 
Had not a better Fruit forbidden ir. 
Had not thy healthful womb 
The Wotlds new Exftern window been 
And given us Heay'n againin giving him. 
. Thine was the Roſy Dawn that ſprung the Day 
Which renders all the Stars ſhe ſtole away. + . 
Let then the aged World be wiſe, 'and all 
Prove Nobly, here, unnatural: - + 
'Tis gratitude to forget that other - 
And call the Maiden Evetheir Mother, 
Ye redeem'd Nations far and Near, 
Applaud your happy ſelves in her, 
( All you to whom this'Love belongs) - 
And keep't alive with laſting ſongs, | 
Let Hearts and Lips ſpeak loud, and ſay, 
Nail, door of Life, 'and' ſourſe b 
The Door was ſhut, the Fountain ſeal'd; 
Yer Light was ſeetiandLife reveal'd; 
The Fountain ſeal'd, yer Life found way. 
Glory to thee, great Virgin's ſon 
In boſom of thy Fathers bliſs. 
T he ſame to thee, |{weer Spirit be done, 
As ever ſhall be, was, andis, Amen. 


The Flaming Heart, wpon the Book and Picture 0 
the Seraphical Saint Tereſa, as fhe is 
uſually _ with a Seraphim - 

eſede her, | 


WE _—_ Readets! you that come as _ 
And catch the precious name this piece pretends; \,, 
Make.not too much hafte  ndmnde. | 

That fair-cheek'r! fallacy of fire, 

That is a Seraphim, they ſay 

' Andthis the great Tereſia. 

Readers be rul'd by me ; and make 


Here a well-pJac'c and wiſe miftake ; 
You muſt cranspoſe the picture quite, 
And ſpell ic wrong to read itright; 
Read Him for Her, and Hey: for Him ; | 
And call the Saint the Seraphim. , 
_- "Painter, whatdid thou inde 
To pur her Darrinto his hand 1'- 
See, even the years and ſize bf-bim 
Shows chis che Mother Seraphim. 
This is the Miſtreſs flame ;/ andduteous be . 
Her happy fire-works, hett,cotaes down to ſee : 
O moſt poor-ſpirited of men;! 
Had chy cold Penell kiſt her Pen, 
Thou couldſt not ſo unkindly err. 
To ſhoiy us this faint ſhade for het. 


ea"Paems:” Tgs. 


« mh a ; . | hs pure pig frame'; ' 
) And, May, ty le Froſt, Love's manlyflame, 
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One would ſuſpect thou meanſt co print 
ſome weak, inferiour, Weaman Saint, , 
had thy pale-fac't parple took 


1 re from the btrning checks of that bright Bock 


+All cho 


Thou wouldRt,on her have heape up all 
That could be found Seraphical ; 
IWhat e'r chis youth of fire wears fair, 
Roſie Fingers; Radiant Hair. - 
3 ding Cheek, and gliſtfing Wingd, 
e fair and flagrant things, 
But before all, that Dart 


Fad fill'd the Hand of this great Heart, 


JUndreſs thy Seraphim irito Mine. 


What is't your taſiful ſpirits 


Do then ag.equal righc requires, ' 
ice his the blufhes be, and her's the fires; 
Reſume and reRtify. thy rudedeſign , 


tedeem this injury ofchy Art; ; 

Give tim the Vail, whe fun i Dart; - -.. 
. Give bimthe vail; hat be may cover 
he red Cheeks of a rivall'd Lover: 


Aſham'd that our worl'd,now, can ſhow | 
Neſts of new Seraphims here below: 
Give berthe Dart for it.is ſhe 
Fair youth) ſhoots both thy ſhafrand Thee ? 
, all yewiſe and well-pierc' hearts ; ; 


by, live and dy amidſt her Pare, "WARE," : 


rits do prove -- 
In that rare life of her; aad Love? _ 
Say and bear witneſs, Sends ſhe not . 
What Magazins of immottal Arms there ſhine; 
Heay'ns great Anieryiogac ſoye-ſptin fine. 
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the flame ; 


Give then the Dartto her who 
ſhame. 1, 


Give him the veil, who gives 
But if it be the frequent fare 
Of worſt faults to be ate; 
If all's preſcription; and proud wrong 
Hearkens not to an humble ſong, 
For all the gallantry of him, 
Give me the ſuffring Seraphim, 
His be the bravery of all thoſe bright things, 
The glowing Cheeks, oo oma, wings ; 
The Roſie hand, the radiant Dart; 
Leave her alone the Flaming Hearr. 
Leave her that, and thouſhalt leave her 
Not one loofe ſhaft but Love's whole Quiver, 
For in Loye's Field was never found * 
A Nobler weapon then a wound. 
Love's Paſtives are his AQiy'ſt part ; 
The wounded is the wounding hearr. 
O Heart /the equal poiſe of Love's both parts, 
Big alike with Wounds and Darts, 
Live in theſe conquering Leave's , Live all the ſame; 
And walk through all Tongues one Triumphant flame, 
Live here, great Heart; and love, and dye, and kill, 


- And bleed and wound, and yield, and conquer till. 


Let this immortal Life where e'r it comes | 
Walk in acrond of Loves atid Martyrdotnes. 

Let myſtick Deaths wait on't; and wiſe ſouls be 
The Love-ſlain witneſſes of this life of thee. 

O ſweetincendiary |! ſhew, here thy Art, 

Upon this Carcaſs of a hard cold Heart ; 

Let all thy ſcatter'd ſhafts of Light, that play 
Among the Leaves of thy large Books of day, 
Combin'd againſt this Breſt at once break in 


And take away from me my ſelf and fin; 
B This 


aw Kos iws mad Sx _  : LLÞ _ «a _ — by 


This Gracious Robbery ſhall chy bounty be 4 
And my beſt fortunes ſuch fair ſpoils of me, 


, O thouundaunted Davghter of Deſires / 


Byall thy Dow rof Lights and Fires; 

By all the Eagle in thee, «ll the Dove ; 

By all chy Lives and Deaths of Love 

By thy large draughts of intelleRual day, 

And by thy thirſts of Love more large then they; 
By all chy brim-fill'd Bowls of fierce deſire) 

By thy laſt mornings draught of liquid Fire ; 

By the full Kingdom - of that final Kiſs 

That ſeiz'd thy parting Soul, and ſeal'd thee his ; 
By all che Heav'ns thou haſt in him 
(Fair Siſter of the Seraphim ) 

By all of Him we have in Thee; 

Leave nothing of my Self in me. 

Let me ſo read thy life, thar 1 

Unto all life of mine may dy. 


A Sore, 


Ord, when the ſenſe of thy ſweet Graee 
Sends up my Soul to ſeek thy Face; 
Thy Bleſſed Eyes breed ſuch defire, 
Idye in Loye's delicious Fire. , 
O Love, I am thy Sacrifice, 
Be ſtill Triumphant, Bleſſed Eyes 
Still ſhine on me, fair Suns, thar I 
Still may behold, though ſtill 1 dye. 
Second part, 
Though Rtill I dye, I live again , 


Scill longing (© to be (ll (lain, | 
of QO 2 9 


ky : - 4 
'% ISS - & Wo. 
. - j. 


1d 7 10 CES: Wa TTOTOT 
» * P - R 
c ” —_ , ; = A” % 
, 'F, 1; # F _ 


FF TID 
- 


”” . $6 axeftt ic fuck loſs of break, 


I dyeeven in deſire of death, Ta 


Sill live in me this loving ſtrife 
Of living Death and dying Life. 
For while thou ſweetly fla - ae 
Dead to my ſelf, I live int 
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To Niſtrſes M. R, Councel concerning 
; her Choiſe, 


Ear, Heav'n-deſigned Soul | 
Amongſt the reſt = 

OF Suiters that beſiege your Maiden breſt, 
, Why maynotl 

My fortune try 
And venture to ſpeak one good word 
Not for my ſelf, alas! but for my dearer Lord; 
You Pave ſeen already i in this lower ſphear 


Of Frot| Bubbles, what to look for here. 
Say, Soul, whatcan you find 

But painted ſhapes, 

Peacocks and Apes, 

Iluſtrious Fhes, 


Gilded Dunghils, Glorious Lyes, 
Goodly. ſurmiſes 
And deep diſpuiſes, 


* Oathsof Water, Words of Wind ? 


Truth bids me ſay, *cis time you ceaſe to Truft 
YourSoul to any ſon of Duſt. 
*Tis time you liſten ro a braver Love, 

Which from aboye 

Calls you up higher, 
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| And bids you come b £80 | 
And chooſe your room 
Among his own fair ſons of fire, 
Where you among 
The Golden throng 
That watchesat his Palace doors 
May paſs along NIIG 
And follow thoſe fair Stars of yours, 
Stars much too fair and pure to wait upon 
The falſe ſmiles of a ſublunary Sun. | 
Sweer, let me Propheſie that at laſt 'ewill prove 
Your wary Love 
Lays up his purer and. more precious vows, 
And means them for a far more worthy Spouſe 
Then this world of Lies can give you, | 
Ev*n for him with whom nor colt, . 
Nor love, nor labour canbe loſt ; 
Him who never, will deceive you. 
Let not my Lord, the Mighty Lover 
'Of ſouls, diſdain that I diſcover 
The hidden Art by . 
Of his high tiratagem to win your heart, 
It was his Heay'nly Art 
Kindly to croſs you 
| In your miſtaken Love, 
Thar, at che next remove 
Thence he might toſs yov, 
And ſtrike your troubled heart 
Home to himſelf; ro hide ir in bis Breſt 
: The bright ambroſial Neſt, ©. 
Of Love, of Lite, and everlaſtiugReſt, : : 
Happy miltake! | a. 
That thus ſhall wake 
Your wiſe ſoul, never to be won 
Now with a love below the Sun, Your 


, 
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Your firſt choiee fails, O when you choofe agen, 
May it not be among the fons of men, 


ALEXIAS. 


The Complaint of the forſaken wife 
of Saint Alexis, 


The Firſh E LEGT. 


Late the Roman Youth'slov'd praiſe and pride, 
I Whom long none could obtain, though thouſands 
| tryd, 
Lo here an ef ( alas, ) For my loſtmate 

T' embrace my Tears, and kiſs an unkind Fate, 

Sure in my early woes Stars were at ſtrife, 

And try*d' to make a Widow e'r a Wife. 

Norcan I tell ( and this new Tears doth breed ) 

In what ſtrange path my Lords fair footſteps bleed. 
O knew I where he wander'd, 1 ſhould ſee 

Some ſolace in my forrow's certainty 
I'd ſend my woes in words ſhould weep for me. 

(W ho knows how powrful well-writ pray'rs would be) 
Sending's too ſlow a word, my ſelf wouid fly - 

Who knows my own heart's woes fo well as 1? 

But how ſha'l I ſteal hence? Alexis thou, 

Ah thou thy ſelf; alas, bas taught me how. 
Love too, that lc2dg thee, would lend thee the wings 
To bear me harmleſs through the hardeſt things : 
And where Love lends the wing, and leads the way, 
* Whatdirgers can there be dare ſay me nay? 
'» If The ſhipwrack'r, Love ſhall ceachco ſwim ; 
If drown'd, ſweetis thedeathjndur'd for him ; L 
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The noted fea ſhall change his name with me , 
I,*mongſt the bleſt Stars a new name ſhall be , 
And fare where Lovers make their watry Graves, 
- gno weep Mariner will augment the waves. 
For who ſo hard, but paſſing by that-way 
Will take acquaintance of my woes, and fay, 
Here't was the Roman Maid found a hard fate 
While through the world ſhe ſoughe her wandring 
Mate : ; 
Here periſhtſhe, poor heart, Keav'ns, be my vows 
As true tome, as ſhe was to her Spouſe. 
Olive, ſorarea love | live ! and inthee 
The too frail life of femal conſtancy. 
Farewel and ſhine, fair ſoul, ſbine there above 
Firmin thy Crown, as here faſt in thy Love. 
There thy loſt fugitive thou haſt found at laſt , 
Be happy; and for ever hold him faſt, 


Wa 
the Beat 1 x0, 


Tie all the Joys I had fled hence with thee, 
Unkind ! yet are my Tears ſtill crue ro me'; 
+ I'm wedded o'r again ſince thou art gone, 

Nor couldlt thou, cruel, leave me quite alonor- 
Alexis's Widdow now is ſorrow's wite, 

With bim ſhall I weep out my weary life. 
Welcome my ſadſ.veer Mate ! Now have I got 
At laſt a conſtant Lovethat leaves me nor. 

Firm he, asthou arr falſe, nor need my crys 
Thus vex the Earth, and tear the Skies. 

For him, alas, ne'r ſhall I need tobe 


Troubleſome to the World, rhus, as For thee, 
| O 4 For 
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For thee I talk to. Trees ; withſilent Groves  * 
Expoſtplate my woes and much-wrong'd lovey, 
Hills and relentleſs Rocks, or if Sooke 
Things that in hardneſs more allude ta thee; 
To theſe Italkin Tears, and tell my pain, 
And anſwer too for themin Tears again, 
_ - How ofthave I wept out the weary Sun? 
My watry hour-Glaſs hath old time out-run. 
| Q,! am Learned grown, poor Loye and 

ave ſtudied over all Aſtrology. 
]*m perfe&tin Heay'ns ſtate, witheyery Star 
My skilful grief is grown familiar, | 
Riſe, faireſt of thoſe fires; what e'r thou be 
W hoſe Roſie beam ſhall point my Sun to me , 
Such as the Sacred Light that er'{t did bring 
'The Eaſtern Princes to their infant King. 
Oriſe, pure Lamp! and lend thy Goldenray 
That wary Love at laſt may find his way. 


j 4 4 

The ah ELEGY. 
Ich, churliſh Land! that hid'ſt fo long in thee, 
My Treaſures, rich, alas, by robbing me. 
Needs muſt my Miſeries owe that man ſpite 
Whoe'r he be was the firſt wandring Knight, 
O had he ne'r been at that cruel coſt 
Nature's Virginity had ne'r been loſt. 
Seas had notbeen rebuk't by ſaucy Oars 
But lain lock'c up fafe in their ſacred ſhores 


Men had not ſpurn'd at Mountains ; nor made wars 
With Rocks; nor bold hands ftruck the World's ſtreng 
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My poor Alexis, theft in peaceful life, 
Had under ſome low roof lov'd his plain wite : 


But now, ah me, from where he has no foes 
He flies , and into wilful exie goes. 
Cruel return or tell the reaſon why 
Thy deareſt Parents have deſerv'd todye. , 


AndI, whatis mycrime I cannot tell, 


Unleſs it be a crime t' have lov'd too well. 
If Heats of Holier Love and high Deſire 
Make big thy fair Breſt with immortal Fire, 
What needs my virgin Lord fly thus from me, 
Who only wiſh his virgin Wife to be ? 
Witneſs, chaſte Heay'ns! no happier vows I know 
Then to a virgin Grave untouch't to goe, 
Love's trueſt knot by Yenxs is notty'd ; 
Nor do embraces only make a Bride. | 

oehs, (and men chaſte as you ) 
Was Maiden-Wife, and Maiden-Mother toq. 


| Cecilia, Glory of her Name and Blood 


With happy gain her Maiden vows made good. 
The luſty bridegroom made appoach, young man, 
Take heed vm ) rake heed Yaleries, 

My boſome Guard, a Spirie great and ſtrong, 
Stands arm'd to ſhield me from all wanton wrong. 
My Chaſtity is Sacred; and my Sleep 

Wakeful, her dear yows undehil'dto keep. 

Pallas bears Arms, forſooth, and ſhould there be 


| No fortreſs buile for true Virginity ? 


No gaping Gorgon this, none like the reſt 
Of your learn'd Lyes : here you'l find no ſuch jeſt, 
I'm yours, O were my God, my Chriſt ſooo, 

I'd know no name of Loye on Earth but you. 
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"Norleftin toofarge bounds, our little Rowe 
J- Full ſweerly with it ſelf had dwelt'at home. 
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He yields, and Rraight Baptiz'd, obtains the Grace 
_—_— the fair ſouldicr's Glorious face. 
mixt at laſt their Blood in one rich Bed 

Of Roſie Martydome, twice Married. 
O burn our Hymes bright in ſuch bigh Flame, 
Thy Torch, terreſtrial Love, has here no name. 
 Howſweet the mutual yoke of Manand Wife, 

When Holy fires maintain Love's Heav'nly life ! 
But I, (fo help me Heav'n my hopes to ſee ) 
When Thouſags ſought my Love, loy'd none but 

Thee. 

Still, as their yain Tears my firm vows did try, 
Alexis, he alone is mine ( faidI) 
Half true, alas, half falſe, proves that poor Line, 
Alexis is alone, ,but is not mine. _. 


—_— Jenni 


LOD—— 


Deſcription of « Religious Houſe and con- 
dition of Life, | 
( Outof BARCL AT.) 


Ny roofs of Gold o'r riotous Tables ſhining, 
Whole Days and Suns devour'd with endleſs 
No Sails of Tyrian Silk prond pavements ſweeping , 
Nor ivory couches coſtlyer ſflumbers keeping ; 

Falſe Lights of fliiring Gemms ; tumultuous joys ; 
Halls full of flattering Men and frisking Boys , 
Whate't falſe ſhows of ſhort and ſlippery good 
Mix the mad ſons of Men in mutual blood, 

But Walks and unſhorn Woods ; and Souls, juſt fo 
Unforc't and genuine ; bur not ſhady tho: 

Our Lodgings hard and homely as our Fare, 


[That Chalte and Chezp, as the few Clothes we wear. 


T hole 


Thoſe courſe and negligent, as the natural Locks 


A haſty portion of preſcribed ſleep ; 
Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep, 
- And Sing, andSigh, and Work, and Sleep again , 


Hands full of - hearty labours, do much, 

they may, 
And work for work, not wages , let to morrows 
New drops waſh off the ſweat of this days ſorrows. 
A long and dailydying-lfe, which breaths 
A reſpiration of reviving deaths, 
But neither are there thoſe ignoble (i ings 
Thar nipthe boſome of the World's belt things 
And laſh Eartk-laboring ſouls, 
No cruel guard of diligent cares, that k 
Crown'd woes awake , as things too wiſe for ſleep ; 
But Reverenc Diſcipline, and Religious Fear, 
And ſoft obedience find ſweet biding here; 
Silence, and ſacred Reſt , Peace, and pure joys ; 
Kind Loves keep houſe, lie cloſe, and make no noiſe, 
And room enough for Monarchs while none ſwels 
Beyond the Kingdoms of contentful Cels. 
The ſelf-remembring Soul fweetly recovers 
Her kindred with the Stars, not baſely hovers 
Below , but meditates ber immortal way 
Home ro the original ſource of Light and intellectual 
Day. 
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Of thefe looſe Groves, rough as th' unpoliſhe Rocks, 


Still rowling a round Sphear of ——— 
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Deaths Lecture, the Funeral of 4 young Q 
Gentlemap, - 
1 Reliques of a diſlodg'd Soul,whoſe lack 
Makes many a,mourning Paper put on black / 
O (tay awhile e'r thou draw in thy head 
And wind thy ſe|fup cloſe inthy cold bed. ( 
Stay bur alittle while untilI call T] 
A ſummons worthy of thy Funeral , Sp 
Come then, Youth, Beauty and Blood ; Ge 
All the ſoft pow'rs For 
Whoſe Silken flatteries ſwell a few fond hours Th 
Into a falſe Eternity, Come man; / | Cer 
Hyperbolized Nothing ! know thy ſpan , An 
Take thine own meaſure here, down, down, and bow [On 
Before thy ſelf in thine Idea; thou 
Huge emptineſs! contraRthy ſelf, and ſhrink 
Allthy wild Circle toa point, O fink 
Lower and lower yet ; till thy lean ſize 
Call Heay'n to look on thee with narrow Eyes ; 


Leſſer and lefler yer , till thou begin 

To ſhow a Face, fic to confeſs thy Kin, 

Thy Neighbourhood to Nothing. 

Proud Looks, and lofty Eye-lids, here put on 

Your ſelves in your unfaign'd reffexion, 

Here, gallant Ladies, this unparcial Glaſs 

(Though you be painted ) ſhows you your true face : 
Theſe death-ſeal'd Lips are they dare give the lye 
To the loud boaſts of poor Mortality: 

' Theſe Curtain'd windows, this retired Eye 


Out-ſtares the Lids of large-look't Tiranny : * 
Thi 
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his poſture is the brave one, this that lies | 
Flow, ſtands up ( methinks ) thus and deficy * 


The World pai, $orms and Aſhes ! only you 
-Of all: interpreters rea Nature rrue. 
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Temperance, or the cheap Phy ſitian upon 
the Tranſlation of Leſſuws, 


fg now ; and with ſome daring drug 
Bait thy diſeaſe, and whilſt they tug, 
Thou to maintain their pretious ſtrife 
Spend the dear Treaſures of thy life, 

Goe take Phyſick, doat upon 

Some big-nam'd Compokicion, 

Th* Oraculous DoRors myſtick Bills ; 
Certain hard Words made into Pills, 

And what at laſt ſhal'r gain by theſe ? 
Only a coſtlier diſeaſe, 

That which makes us haye no need 


* Of Phyſick, that's Phyſick indeed. 


Hark hither, Reader, wilt thou ſee 
Nature her own Phyſitian be ? 


Wilt ſee a man, all his own wealth, 

Ris own Mufick, his own Health ; 

A man whoſe ſober ſoul cantell 

How to wear her Garments well, 

Her Garments, that upon her fir 

As Garments ſhould do cloſe and ht, 

A well- cloth'd ſoul that's not oppreſt 
or choak't with what ſhe ſhould be dreſt, 
ſoul-ſheath'd in a Chriſtal ſhrine , 
rough which all her bright features ſhine ; 
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Sooke 2 piece of My Lawn, © 

Or heanties face, net 

More ſweetl poamd ace bride. * 

No Miſts do Mask, no Lazy teams; 

A happy.oul, AS <5, yh ) 2” 
To Heay'n ridevina Summers day. + 

Would'ſt ſec a man, whoſe well-warm 4 Blood 
Baths him in a genuine Flood! 

A man whoſe tuned hamotrs be 

A ſeat of rareſt harmo! £4 

Would'| fee blich'1 , freſtrChecks beguile 
Age? wouldſt (ce December fmile > © © 
Would'ſi ſee Neſts of new Roſgrow - 

In a bed of reveren{Snow?” 

Warm Thoughes, a Spin flattering 
Winter's ſelf into a 

In ſamme, would'ſt a man that cart 
Liveto be old, andAilf qthin? 

Whoſe lateſt and moſt lexden hours | 
Fall with ſoft wings, tack with fofc flowery 


- And when Life's 
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varrels, murmurs, no delay ; 
| Sigh, and ſo 'away; 
Thee Reader, 


If thou ſee? 


. Hark hither and by felf be be, 
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